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Tothe Mot Hluftrions Prince ILL 1AM, 
Dukeof XC EWCASTLE, &c. 
. May it pleaſe your Grace, 


great liking of it, which was a ſufficient encouragment for me to pro- 
ceed in it : And when I had finiſh'd it to layit humbly at your feet 1 
what ewer I write,T will ſubmit to your Grace,who are the greateſt Ma- 
fter of Wit, the oy exad Obſerver of Mankind,and the moſt accurate 
Judge of Humonr,that ever I knew. And were Inot aſſured of theGreat- 
neſs ofyour favour, Iſhould be afraid of the excellency of your judement. 
I have endeavoured in this Play at Humor, Wit,and Satyr, which are 
the three things ( however I may have fallen ſhort in my attempt ) 
which your Grace has often told me,axe the lifc of a Comedy, Four of the 
Humors are entirely new ;and (without vanity) Imay ſay, I ne'r pro- 
duc'd a Comedy that had not ſome natural Humonr in it not repreſented 
before,nor T hope ever ſhall.Nor do I count«hoſe Humonrs which a great 
many de,that is to ſay, ſuch as conſiſt in uſing one or two By-words ;, or 
in having a fantaſtich,extravagant Dreſs,as many pretended Humours 


| have; norin theaffetation of ſome French words, which ſeveral Plays 


hav: ſhown «us. I ſay nothing of izrpoſſible, unnatural Farce Fools , 
which ſome intcnd for Comical,who think, it the eaſieſt thing in the 
world towrite a Comedy, and yet will ſooner grow rich upon their ill 
Plays. than write a gadd one:Nor is downright ſilly folly a Humour, as 
ſome takeit to befor 'tis a meer natural Imperfe ion ; and they might 
as well call it a humonr of Blindntſs in « blind man, or Lameneſs in 
8 lame oxe : Or as acelebrated French Farce bas the humonr of one 
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to the Humoriſts, written five year's ſince: Thoſe flight circumſtantial 
things. mentioned foray Ire ra x 10 en Hu- 
#ur : which ought to be ſuch an efſe@ ation,as. miſgnides men inKnow- 
ledge, Art, or Seience,or. that cauſes defetion'in Mawners,and Morali- 
ty,or perwerts their minds in the main AGions of their lives. And this 
kind of Humour I think, I bave not improperly deſcribed in the Epi- 
lague #9. the Hymorilt. | GALT (> Fg 

+ But your Grace. underſtands Humour 108 wall net to know this, and 
witch pyore than 1can ſay of it. AHI have now to dogis humbly to De- 
dicatethis Play to your Grace, which has ſucceeded beyond my expe@a- 
tion, ad the Humaurs of which have been approved by Men of the beſt 
Senſe and Learning, Nor do I bear of any profeſt Enemies to the Play, 
but ſothe Wemen and ſonie. Men of Feminine nnderſtqndinge,wholike 
flight Plays onely, that repreſent a littletetile.ſort of Converſation liks 
their own 3. but true Humour is not liked or underſtoad hy them, and 
therefore even my attempt towards it is condemned by them. But the 
ſame people, to my great comfort, dawn all Mr. Johoſon's Plays, who 
was incomparably the beſt Drammatick Poet that ever was,or, I be- 4 
lieve, ever will be 5 and I had rather be Anthoy of one $cene in his beſt 
Comedies,than of any Play this Age bas produced, That there are a great 
many faults inthe condutt of this Play,T ans not ignorant. But I (b4- 
ving no Penſion but from the Theatre which is either unwilling ,or und- 
ble,to reward « Men ſufficiently For ſo much pains 4s corre@ Comedies 
require ) cannot allot my whole time to the writing of Plays, but am for- 
ced to mind ſome other buſineſs of Advantage.(Had I as much Money , 
and as much time for it) Inuight pethags write as Corre@ a Comedy as | 
any of my Contemporaries, But I hope your Grace will accept of this | 
with all its imperfeFions 3 which ſince the Royal Family have recei- 
ved favorably, I have all myaim, if it be Ky jr by your Grace , | | 
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who are next to ther, in the greateſt eſteem.and obſervance of, 
| My Lord 
London, June Your Graces moſt obliged humble Servant, 
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? Ou come with ſuch an eager a etite « v0 
Y- To a late Play, which gave ſo great delight z 

Our Poer' fears, that by ſo rich a Treat, | 

Your Palates are become too delicate.” 

Yet firice y'havechad Rhime for areliſhing Biy, | 

To give a betrer taſte wr yo Wit. 

But this requires expence of time and-pains, 

Too por, 9 for Poets ſlender _ 

For Wit, like: 'Ciina, (ſhould long buri'd: lie, 

Before it. riperis, to good Comedy z 

A thing we ne'r have ſeen ſince Johnſon's days, 

And but a few of his were perfeCt Plays. 

Now Drudges of the Stage muſt oft appear, 

They muſt be bound to ſcribble twice a year, 

J Thus the thin thred. bare Vicar ſtill muft toil, 

While the fat lazie Door bears the ſpoil. FRED 

In the laſt Comedy fome Wits were ſhown} RI 

In this are Fools that much infeft the Town, 

Plenty of Fops, grievances of the Age, 

Whole nauſeous Figures ne'r were' 6h a Stage. 

He cannot fay they'll” pleaſe you; but they're new 3 

And he hopes yau will lay, Pe has g's em true. * 

He's ſure in Wit he cann't boa tho reſt, | 

He'd but be thought to write a Fool the beſt. 

Such Fouls as haunt and. and rouble Men of 2 ae vits 

And ſpight of ther rheir” Rres' fir, 

Yet no. one Coxcomb bh 'this Play is own 

No one Man's humour makes a part alone, ? 

But ſcatter'd follies gathet'dintotone... | 

He ſays, if with new Fops-he can but fenſe; 

Hell twice a year ends as new as theſe, 
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Drammatis 


Drammatis Perſonz; 


hr The Virtuoſo. 


Sir Formal \ The Orator, a florid Coxcomb, 


Irifle, | | 
' An old pettiſh Fellow, .a-great Admirer of the 
y - laſt Age, and aDeclaimer againſt the Vices of 
this, and. privately very vicious himſelf, 
A. brisk, amorons, adventurous, unfortunate 


Sir Samnel Coxcomb; one that by the help of humo- 
rous nonſenfical By-words, takes himſelf ro 


Snarl, 


Hearty, 
SE to be a Wit. 
Longvil, In love with Miranda. Gentlemen of wit 
Bruce. In love with Clarinda. and ſenſe, 
Swiming Maſter. : 
Hazard, 
wo” 1 wy Wite to the Virtuoſo. 
Clarinda. In love with-Loxgvil. 2 Nieces to the Virtn- 
Miranda, In love with Brxce. olo, 
Flirt The Vituoſo's Whore. 
Figgnp, Snarl's Whore. 
Betty, Clarindes Chambermaid, 
Bridget. Lady Gimcracks Maid. 
Porter to Sir Nicholas, 
* \Ribhand-Weavers, Sick and Lame People, Porters, 
H Servants, Me queraders.” 
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THE 
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(1) 


| VIRTUOSO: 


ACT 1. 


CO 


Bruce in his Gown,reading. 
Bryce. *Hou great Lxcretizs!Thou profound Oracle of Wit 
| and Sence!thou art no Trifting-Ldndskip-Poet;no- 
Fantaſtick Heroick Dreamer, with empry De- 
ſcriptions of Impoſſibilities, and mighty ſounding Nothings. 
Thou reconcilſt Philoſophy with Verſe, ant doſt;almoſt alone, , 
demonſtrite that Pagtry and Good Sence may gotogether.. 


Reads, Omnis enim per ſe Divim Natura neceſſe eſt, 
' Tmmortali evo ſummi cum pace fruatur, 

* Semota 2 noſtris Rebus, ſejun@Faque longs, 
Nam privata dolore omni, riweye periclis, 
, Ipſa of pollens opibus, nihil indiga noſtri, 

Nec bene promeritis capitur, nec tangitur ira, 

Enter Longvil. 

' Longv, Bruce, Good Morrow; what great Author artthou: 
chewing the Cud upon?- Ilook'd to have found you with. your- 
Head-ake, and your Morning-Qualms, ” | 

Bruce, We ſhould not live always hot-headed ; we ſtivuld give. 
our ſelyes leave ſomietimes-to think... 

Long. Lucretius | Divine Lucretins : But my Noble Epicure-- 
af, 'what an Unfaſhionable Fellow. art thou, that in this Agg art- 
given to-uaderſtand Latine ?, 

Bruce. 'Tistrue, Longuil, I am a bold. Fellow to-pretend t6- 
it; when 'tis-accounted. Pedantry for a Geatleman to ſpell, and: 
where the Race of Gentlemen is more degenerated than tharof- 
Horſes. TnaY 1 | 

Longo, It muſt needsbeſo:; for Genglemten are.no upon what: 
ſtrain they getcheis Sor 8; norhow they breed "em ,, w! pd at 


-have got 'em: the beſt of 'em now haye a kind of Education 


Ca) 


like Pages 3 and you ſhall Þl{$niffee a Young Fellowof this 
Age that doesnot look like one of rhaſe overgrown Animals 
newly mantimited iam WunKFBreeghes. © 7 

Bruce, SOffie ate irltloſfrutted by norant-yeung douthold- 
Pedants, who darenot whip the Dunces, their Pupdls, for fear 
of their- Lady-Mothers» then before they-can_ Coaſter and. 
Pearce,they are ſent inta Fraxge,with —_— illiterate Creatures, 
call'd Dry:d-Nurſes, os Govir, nors; Bn gines of as little uſe -as 
Pacing-Saddles, and as unfitto Govern 'em asthe Poſt-Horſes 
they ride to Paris on: From whence they retura with a lirtle 
ſmattering of that Mighty, > - vg Language, without being 
ever able tq write true; Engliſh. Y 

Longy.O but then they; value” em for (oeking ag gol French. 

Bruce: Perhaps good French! may be { with lietle lence; 
bur good Engliſh canner, 

Zongv./Thou arr in: theright:but then, rherapre ſore a ſortof hope 
ful Y.ouths that donot travel; ang they arg, ether ſach, as keep 
Company with their Siſters, and vifit thei® Kindred, andare 4 
great coofort to their Mothers,and a ſcorn to all othets;or they 
are ſparks that early break looſe froth D.ſcipline, and ac Sixteen 
torſooth. ſer up for Men of the Town, 

Bruce. Such as comeDrunk and Sereaming i into a Play-Houſe, 
and ſtand upon the Benches, and toſs their full: Petriwigs\and 
empty Heads,and with their ſhrill unbroken Pipes,cry, Dem-me, 
this is a Darmn'd Play , Prethee let's to a Whore, Jack. Thenſays | 
anocher with great Gallantry, pulling out his Box of Pills,De- 
#:."Tom; T-am not in a'cordition ; '' here's my Tarpentine for ny 
Third Clap.: when you would think he was not old cuough, to 
be abl&'to get one. 

Longy. Heav'n be prais'd, theſe Youths, like uncithely: F ruit, 
are like to be rotren before they are ripe | 

Briice,' Theſe are ſure'the only Animals that. live without 
ghiokiog: A Senſible Plant has more imagination that moſtof 'em. 

Lokgv., Gad,'if they go on as they! bepinghe Genatlemenof the 


next ge. will ſcarce have A enough ts claim the benefit 


of the Clergy Fri NMan-ſlang 
ohne Theh highe _ ws = Youth do genegally arrive at , is 
Wit, ' a Rotine of ſpealciog, which 
they wg 'by ys Wirkin red gerierally they imitate the extra- 
Vagancies 


(3) 


vagancies of witty Men drunk ,' which they very diſcreetly 
praQtice ſober;but in ſo clumſte and awkard a way,that methinks 
it ſhould make witty men out of love with their Vices; as Prenti- 
ces wearing Pantaloons, would make Geatlemen lay by the 
Habit, | 

Longv. Theſe are ſad Truths : but I am not ſuch a fop todiſ- 
quiet my ſelf one minute for a thouſand of 'em. 

Bruce, You have Reaſon, ſay what we can,the Beaſtly Reſtive 
World will go its way; and there is not fo fooliſh a Crea- 
ture asa Reformer. | 

Longv. Thank Heav'n, Tam not ſuch a publick-ſpirited fop, 
to lofeonemoment of my private pleaſure for all that can hap- 
pen without me, 

Bruce, Thou art a Philoſopher : and now thou talk'ſt of pri- 
vate pleaſure, what think'ſt thou of our Adventure with Clarin- 
da and Miranda, the Vertnoſo's , Sir Nicholas Gimcrak's Neeces? 
See the danger of going ro Church, Longvil : I adviſed thee 
againſt it; 'twas a fine Curioſity, and has coft us dear, 

Longv. Did ever I think we two ſhould be caught any way 
in a Church? 

Bruce. *Tis alittle ſtrange that we,that have run togetherin- 
toallthe Vices of len, of Wit and Gentlemen, ſhould at laſt 
together fall into the Vice of Fools and Country-Squires, Love. 

Longv, We that have wonder'datall other amorous Coxcombs 
muſt now laugh at one another. Tam amaz'd at thy paſſion for 
Clarinda. __— 

Bree, And no leſs at thinefor Miranda. There's Witchcraft 
in't, to love where there's ſuch apparent difficulty : for Virtuoſo 
is as jealous as an Italian Uncle 3 his jealoufite, helpt by the vi- 
gilancy and malice of that impertinent Strumpet his Wife,keeps 
'em from all manner of addreſs.Letters they have received from 
us, and wecan have no anſwer; what the Devil's left for us ta 
do in this caſe ? 

Longv. Fall down and worſhip me ! I have found out the No- 
bleſt Tool to work with, and the moſt excellent Coxcomb that 
Nature e'er began, or Art e're finiſh'd. 

Bruce. Thou reviv'(t my dying hope, Who is't? 

Longv. A Raſcal thatis Vertnoſo's Admirer,Flatterer,ard great 
Confident;the only Man he'll cruſt his Neeces with, who has dif- 
coyer'd tome that he has a rs for your Clarinds, ; 

Bruce: 


(4) 


Bruce, Curſe on him:But a Rival's a very '1 Inftrument, 

Longo. But this is a Rival fo conceited of his own parts,that 
he can never be jealous of anothers. He is indeed a very choiſe 
Spirit 3 the greateſt Maſter of Tropes and Figures: The moſt 
Ciceronian Coxcomb : the nobleſt Orator breathing ; he never 
ſpeaks without Flowers of Rhetorick 3 In ſhort,he is very much 
abounding in words , and very much defeQtive in ſenſe, Sir For- 
wal Trifle. 

Bruce, He's an Original indeed,the moſt Florid Knight alive; 
F have ſome little knowledge of him. 

Longv. I have perſwaded him,that you andI are the greateſt 
Phitoſophers , and the greateſt Admirers of the Yirtzoſo and his 
Works that can be : This has already produc'd that good ef- 
fe, that Sir Formal has this morning been with me from his no- 
ble Friend Sir Nzcholas, to invite me to come to his Houſe to 
fee a Cock-Lobſter diſſeted,and afterwards to Dine with bim 
and will be here with theſame Meſlage to you; 

Bruce. How I applaud thy Wit ! but why wouldſt not_thou 
commuaicate thy defign before-hand ? 

Lorgv. Fwas reſoly'd to ſuspriſe thee with it if it took, andto 
conceal it if it did not, 

Exter Bruce's Foot-man. 

Foot. Sir Samnel Hearty has fent you word, he will come and 
give you a vilit. 

Bruce. There's an Aſs, an Origtnal of another kind 3 one 
that thinks that all Mirth conſiſts in noiſe,tumult, and violent 
haughter : At once,the merrieſt and the dulleſt Roguealive —- 
One that affeds a great many nonſenſical by-words , which he 
takes to be Wir, and uſes upon all occaſions, 

Longv. But the beſt part of his CharaQter is behind; he is the 
moſt amorcus Coxcomb, the moſt deſigning and adventurous 
m_ alive; agreat Maſquerader, and has forty ſeveral dif- 
guiſes to make love in; and has been the moſt unlucky Fellow 
breathing, in that and all other adventures, He has never made 
Love where he was not refus'd , nor wag'd War where he was 
not beaten. Here he is. 

Enter Sir Samuel. 
 8ir Sam. Tow. Bruce, Good morrow tothee. Dear Jack Long- 
. il, how doſt do? *Faith I wiſh'd you with me laſt night 3 we 
were aknot of merry Rogues ofthinteen or fourteen ofus gar 
tOge- 


OO Oe I. 


(s) 


together, ſung, and. tore, and roar'd, and ranted 'igadall wea- 
thers, and drunk and laugh'd r out o'ſheath, I vowto gad: 
We were uponthe high Ropes, 1faith. Hey poop «troll 
—come aloft Boys——ha-h-ha,Ah Rogues,that you had 
been with us, 'ifaith, Ha-ha-ha. 

Byxce. Faith and wou'd we had. 

Sir Sam, '[gad Boys: we'd have paid you off. We ſwing'dit 
away 'ifaith: We were ſo merry, o my Conſcience, you might 
have heard us half a mile. | 

Long, What a Divine hearing was that ? 

Sir Sam, *Faith I was pure company , Iwas never on a better 
pin in my life. There was one of the Company wou'd needs pre- 
tend to be a Wit forſooth 3 but 'ifaith Boys Lrun him down fo, 
the Devil take me, he had not a word to throw at a Dog about 
buſineſs, When ever he was impertinent, [ took himup with my 
old repartte; Peace, faid 1, Taceis Latine for a Candle; and 
when e'er he began again, Tace is Latine for a Candle again ſaid 
I, Thus I run him down with a Hey poop ! Whoo ! ha-ha- 
ha! he had not a word, not one word, I yow to gad, Ha-ha-ha! 

Longv. (to Bruce,) As this Fellow thinks all mirth confiſts in 
noiſe, ſo he thinks all Witis in running a Mandown, as he calls 
itz not conſidering that impudence does that better, 

Sir Sam, *Faith I was vety frolick 3 and there came a fellow 
abruptly into our company, I whip'd him ap. to, Hey ! ſlap,daſh! 
gave him a kick in the arſe to drink,and made Pilgarlike go ten 
times faſter down ſtairs than he came up, i'faith, Boys. 

Bruce, But this may coſt you a Chalſtenge, Sir Sazmel, | 

Sir Sam, Challenge! igad if he doeschallenge me, Pl! run 
him through the Lungs about that bus'ne(s. He ſhall not only 
blow out a Candle with his wound, but the Sun ſhall ſhine 
through him. Pox ! he's a raw fellow, he does not know what 
'tis te havea Towel drawn through his _ 

Longv, This Fellow's brains, like ſome bottle-beer, fly all 
iatofroth. 

Brnce, So brisk and dull a Rogue I neverſaw, 

Sir $am, Come, *faith we are choice Lads,and ſhould make 
much of one another. I have indeed to night an I»trigo with a 
Lady,and Iam to venture in a diſguiſe. I givea Maſquerade you 
know, and, I hope will be there. But to morrow night, 'faith ” 


I'llbe very drunk about bufineſs. Ha Boys! hal hal. 
B 3 Enter 


| 
- Enter Bruce's Footmen. | 
* Foot. Sir, one Sir Formal Trifle bids me tell you, he's cometo 
pay his Devoir to you 3 he charged me touſe that expreſſion, 
Tknow not what he meansby it. - | 
Bruce, 'T was very Ly rn expreſt: defire him to come-up, 
Sir Sam, Oh [ have ofter-ſeen him at Sir Wicholas Gimecrack's 
houfe,the Yirizoſo 3 'Faith of a grave fellow , he's a very inge- 
-nious Rogue, and 1'gad he hasa fine way with him: | 
Longv. I never knew any man that had a way with him (as 
they call it) that was not a Coxcomb. 
Sir Sam. He has a-hotable Vein of Oratory, a brave Delivery 3 
"and when he's in the humor, !gad he'll ſpeak finely, finely ve- 


ry finely, 
Enter Sir Formal Trifle, 

Sir Forzs, Gentlemen, I humbly kiſs all your hands in gene- 
ra],but,Sir,yoursin a more particular manner, [To Bruce, 

Bruce, Sir Formal, your-moſt humble Servant 3 you do me a 

"great deal of honour in this viſit, k 

Sir Form. Sir, I never could admit a thought within the ſlen- 
der Sphere of-my imagination, that could once ſuggeſt ro me 
the not- meeting with a good reception, from a perſon that is 
ſo {tritly oblig'd by; and ſo nicely prattis'd in the ſeverer rules « 

"and? ſtricter-merhods of -honcur, as you are, | 

Bruce, Sir, you oblige me with your fair Char:Ger. 

Sir Form, Upon my fincerity , I wholly eſchew all Oratory, 
and Compliments, with perſons of your worth and generoſity. 
And though'I muſt confeſs upon due occations, | am extremely 
delighted with thoſe pretty ſpruce expreſſions, wherewith Wit 

and Eloquence uſe to trick up humane thoughts, and with the 
gaudy dreſs that ſmoother Pens ſo finely cloth them in, yet 1 | 
- never- us'd the. leaſt tinfture of Rhetorick with my Friend, 
which I hope you'll dome the Honor to let me call you —— 


* 


-Ethiak lam florid ; | | [ Aſtde, 
. Sir Sam. Itold you i'faith he'd ſpeak notably 3 he:has a.Sit- 
ver. Tongue, * no on | 


 Zongv. Oyes!'a Golden one! What would: ſuch Coxcombs 
"do; 'f therewere not greater to admire them? This Sir Formal 
1s cal d'awvell\poken man, with a poxto ;him EOTRTITR 
© -#ro0e;/Sir; bſbalt zhink oy (elf honosed with:the Title of your 
Servants. , bl Hb yi; 


$2y: 


* 


cy 
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Si Farm. Tc'is ſo much to 'myadvantage, that I do aſſure 


-you, Sir Formal wma ſhall never give Mr Brute any occafiorrto 
-believe, that he 
elf to all the World,to be the moſt humble and obedient of his 


all omit any opportunity of avowing him- 


Servants. Sweet Vir.Longvil,having already this morning paid my 
devoir to you, T (hall atpreſent onely tell you that, which I 
hope is no news to you ; to wit, that 1 am your moſt hamble 
Servant. 7 hereT think I was conciſe and florid. - 
Longv, You do me too much honor, | 
Bruce. Is t\erc ſo great a Raſcal upon earth as an Orator,that 
wou'd flur and top upon. our underſtandings, and impoſe his 


falſe conceitsfor true reaſoning, and his florid words for good 
fenſe ? 


Longo! Your Euliy,with his falſe Dice and Box,is an honeſter 
man. - 

Sir Form. (To Sir 8am.) Truly Sir, I am afflicted at the- late 
falling out between Sir N:cholas and your noble ſelf, which has 
deprived -me:of- ſo frequently enjoying the honor of kifling 


-your fair hands there, 


Sir $411, O Lord, Sir, your Servant , your Servant : 'faithiI 
am very ſorry for't too. But I ſhall be glad to- wait-upon you, . 
and drink his health tn a glaſs' of Burgundy, and be very merry 
about bus'neſs: He's a fine perfon-'ifaith, though he does not 
care much for Wit*® 

Sir Form. And :nowMr Brice, after theſe little digreffions which \ 
my particular eſteem of every perſon in this preſence has enga- 
ged me to, I am to inform you; that my noble Friend Sir Ni- 
ehelas Gimerack does by me invite you,with your Friend, being 
Philoſophers, and conſequently his Admirers , tocome'to his 


houſe this fore-noon . to ſee the diffetion of a little Animat, 
. commonly called a Chicheſter Cock- Lobſter 3--and afterwards to + 


take a diſhof meat ,. and diſcourſe of the noble Operation ,/. 
and toſport an Author over a Glaſs of Wine. C 
gir $am Ha } this will prove for -my defign; 
Longv. Give me your Orator-for-diſpatch. Whae a flourifh | 
the Rogue has madetoinvite us ro dinner, 
Brace. Sir, I will not domy ſelf the injure to: fail two fuch : 
Tngenious and Learned men as Sir Nicholas and: yourſelf... ... 


©: Sis Form, Alafs, Sing Lt Tam but his ſhadow, his humble Ad--- 


mirer; but I will undertake for him :.- Fame fins, not:peomiyd 
mvre:.: 
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more of him to your expeQation, than he will-perform to your 
underſtanding. Truſt me, he is the fineſt ſpeculative Gentleman 
in the whole World, and in his Cogitations the moſt ſerene A- 
nimal alive : Not a Creature fo little, but affords him great 
Curioſities : He is the moſt admirable perſon in the Meletetiques, 
vis. inRefictions and Meditations, in the whole World Not 
a Creature ſo inanimate, to which he does not give a Tongues 
he makes the whole World Vocal; he makes Flowers, nay, 
Weeds, ſpeak eloquently, and, by a noble kind of Proſopopeia, 
inftrut Mankind. 

And, Sir, though I igaore not what the envy of DetraQors 
have expreſs'd of him, yet, in ſhort, I opine him to be the moſt 
curious and inquiſitive Philoſopher breathing ; and I will let him 
know you intend to wait on him3 within two hours he will 
ſhow, 'Tis his time of Operation. | 

Bruce, We will not fail. What an Employment has this Fool 
under him ? he is the Chorxs tohis Puppet-ſhow, 

Longv. I would rather be Trumpeter to a Monſter, and call 
- = Rabble to ſee a Calf with ſix legs, than ſhewſucha Block- 

Sir Sam, 'Pray, Sir, commend me heartily toSir Nicholas, and 
tell him, Faith and Troth Lam ſorry my Wit ſhould offend him 3 
and I ſhall henceforth endeavor to be as dull as Ican to merit 
his eſteem. I confeſs I was a little too aiery and brisk about 
that bus'neſs : but 'faith I am his moſt humble Servanc,and bave 
a Sword and Arm at his ſervice, and 'gad will draw it againſt 
any man breathing, in defence of his Perſon and Philoſophy 3 
and ſo let him know from Sir $ammel. 

Sir Form. I ſhall perform your commands, and doubt not 
but to do you ſervice init, Gentlemen agen, I kiſs your _ 

| Exit. 

Longv. Sir S«mnel, how came your Wit to offend the Vir- 
. tuoſo? 

Sir Saw, 'Faith I was very well there, but you know I am 
an aiery brisk merry Fellow, and facetious : and his grave Phi- 
loſophical humor, did not agree with mine. Beſides, h does 
not value Wit at all, he wo'ntbepleas'd with you,l afſure you, 

Bruce. Why ſo ? : 

8r Seam. Why, he did got like me at all 3 he's an enemy to 
Wir, asall Yertvoſo's arc, 20M 

Bruce. 
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Bruce, Sure if he had lik'd Wit, he would have lik'd you, 

Sir Sam. That I think without vanity, but you muſt know, 
I pretended to Airandsa, 

Longv. Pox onhim, what ſays he ? 

Sir Sam. And not to boaſt, I found my love would have 
had a good reception 3 but her malicious Siſter, Clarinde, dil- 
cover'd my Iatriguo,and Sir Nicholas forbad me bis houſe upon 
that bus'aeſ(s. 

Bruce. Whatexception had he againſt you? 

Sir Sam. Why faith he would not diſpoſe of his Niece to a 


Wit, he ſaid: 
Longv. A Wit! 'faith he might as well have call'd thee a 


Dromedary, 

Sir Sam, Peace, I ſay 3 Tace is Latine for a Candle, Ha- ha-ha, 
You know I can run you down. la ſhort, heſaid, | was a Wit, 
a flalhy Wit, But if you. have any kindneſs in the World for 
me, you might help me in this Intriguo. 

Bruce. Howlſo? 

Sir Sem, Now you are invited , let mewait on you ina Li- 
very for one of your Footmen, [I have forty ſeveral Periwigs 
for theſe Intriguo's and bus'nefles : 'gad if you will whip, (lap- 
dafh 111 bring this bus'neſs about as round as a Hoop, 

Bruce, Prethee, Longvil , let him go, that we may make 
ſport with him, and abuſe the Rogue damnably. 

Longv. 'Sdeath ! what, bring him to my Miſtriſs / 

Bruce. Canſt thou be jealous of ſo filly a Raſcal ? 

Longo, *Tis ill truſting the fantaſtick —_— Women ; 
they are ſubje& to the Green-ſickneſs of the mind , as well as 
that of the body : One makes them love Fools and Block-heads, 
as the other does Dirt and Char-coal. 

Bruce, She's a Woman of Wit 3 beſides, let him wear your 
Livery , and by your prerogative you may kick your Rival all 
this day, if he ould be ſawcy, which he will certainly be, 

Longv, That conſideration prevails with me, 

Sir Sam, What ſay you, Boys? is it not an admirable Intri- 
£10? Hah ! | 

Longv. Sir Sammel , there is ſome difficulty : but, to ſerye 
you, we can refuſe nothing, You ſhall do me the honour to 
wear a Livery of mine 3 Ihave new ones come homethismorn- 


ing my man will give you one, 


Sip 
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Sir Sas, If I donot my busdefe, Jack Iam the Sor of a Tin® 
fder-box, '' '' + oth : 

Longv, Well! Pray Mr. Tinder-box,go about it quickly. 

Sir Sam. Gad Tl do't inftantly , in the twinkling of a Bed- 
ſtaff. Ha-ha-ha. 

Bruce, In the twinkling of what ? 
| Sir Sar, Hey! pullaway, Rogues; inthe twinkling of a 
Bed-ſtaff! a witty way I have of expreſſing myſelf, Ill away. 

[ Exit. 

'Longv. 'Was there ever ſo ſenfleſsa Fop? words areno more 
to him than breaking wind, they only give him vent; they 
_ not with him to expreſs thoughts, for he does not 
think, 

Bruce. A Wit! a flaſhy Wit! a flaſhy Wit / What a dull 
Villain is this Yirt»oſo; But prethee take all occaſions to kick 
this flaſhy Wit much; he'll give thee enough, 

Longv. Pox on him, he has read Sexeca : he caxes not for 
kicking 3 he never ſcap'd kicking in any diſguiſe he ever put 
On; 
Bruce, Nor in any of his own habits neither, But I'll in and 
dreſs me. | | Exennt. 

Enter Miranda and Elarinda in the Garder, 

Miran. Were ever Women ſo confin'd in England by a foo- 
liſh Uncle 2 worſethanan F#aliarz. But that I ſhould be loathto 
ſpeak ill of the dead, I ſhould think my Father was not Compos 
zentis when he made his Will,tobequeath us to the government 
of a Yirtnoſs only, becauſe his firſt Wife was our Aunt, 

Clerin. A Sot, that has ſpent 20001, 1a Microſcopes, to find 
out the Nature of Eels in Vinegar, Mitesin a Cheeſe, and the 
Blue of Plums, which he has ſabcilly found out to be living 
Creatures. 

Miran. One who has broken his brains about the nature of 
Magots 5 +who has ſtudi'd theſe twenty years to find out the 
ſeveral forts of Spiders, and never cares for undcrſtanding 
Mankind. 

Clar, Shal we never get free from his jealouſie, and the ma» 
lice of his impertinent Wife? 

Mir. Though he be jealous of us , yet he's as tame a civil 
London Husband to his Wife, as ſhe can wiſh-——yho certainly 
Cuckolds him abugdaat)y. T | 


Clar, 
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. Clary: She hates us in herheart , becauſe ſhe thinks we ſee 
'too much, 'To be confin'd, and to ſuch impertinence too, purs 
me beyond all patience, 
 *Aiir, 'Twill make Dogs curſt to be ty'd up, and ſure 'ewill 
provoke free-born Women more ? 

Clar. We (ſhould have as good company in. a Go 23: for 
none but, Quacks and Fools come hither 3 and one of the worſt 
of 'em is my fooliſh florid Coxcombe, Sir Formal, 

' Air, Hehas baniſh'd my Coxcomb,Sir Samxel; a brisk airy 
Fool, that there is ſome diverſion in, He had as many tricks 
as a well educated Spaniel , would fetch and carry, and come 
over-a ſtick for the King : He had ſome tricks of a Man too, 
and may paſs Muſter among the young gay fellows of this Townz 
and could (ing all the new Tunes and Songs at the Play-hou- 
ſes. 

Clar. And we are troubled with an old Fellow here in the 
Houſe, his Uncle Sarl, a great Declaimer againſt the Vices 
of the Age, a clowniſh blunt Satyrical- Fellow ; a hater of all 
young people, andnew Faſhions. 

Mir, But he is ſuch a froward teſty old fellow, he ſhould be 
Wormed like a mad Dog. 

Clar, We. try his patience ſometimes 3 but I am pleas'd to 
hear him abuſe the Yirtnoſs his Nephew , who bears all in ho 

_of his Eſtate, Smarle is a Fellow ſpares no-body,always ſpeaks 
what he thinks, and does what he pleaſes. But yet, Mirande, 
there's a worſe misfortune thanall this, that we two ſhould, in 
a Church , 'when we ſhould ha'been thinking of ſomething 
elſe, fall in love with two men of Wit and Pleaſure, whoare 
two much Men of the Town to think of Marriage, we being 
tos little Women of the Town to think of any other Love, 

Mir. We have Fortunes good enough to lure them ro Ma- 
trimony, if that were all 3 but the worſt part of the ſtory is, 
he whom I love is in love with yon, and your Man makes ad- 

dreſſes to me, as their Letters tell us: And even theſe Men 
we cannot ſee , but at Church, orata Play-houſe, when we 
are guarded by our malicious watchful Aunt, 

Clar, If we could but ſee theſe Men privately , there yet 
"might be ſome hopes 3 we might each of us ule our'Lover 
ſcurvily ,- and bim we love _ charm with ry + 
; , _ 40) 016 Ds 4. & I» 
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| \(12) 
for they are men that- have known the pomps and vanities of 
this wicked World, toomuch to love a face onely. 
+ Afir. If we could: bring this about, Twould ſtand ont at po- 
thing that might procure our freedome 3 the mischief is, if we 
rebel, Yirtzoſo will allow us nothing out of our Fortunes till 
we come of age. | 

Clar, Then we muſt e'enlive upon the credit of a Reyerfion, 
as fome young fellows do that wiſh their Fathers hang'd : I 
warrant thee we'll find credit, | 

Air. And loſe our Reputations : we have much ado to keep 
"EM as WE Are. 

Clar. Let what will come on'r, Tam reſolved to break out : 
he fball ſooner ſtop a Tide than wy Inclinatioas, 

Mir. Oh if your Knight Errants and we agree upon the 
point, they'll ſoon deliver us diſtreſſed Damſels from our En- 
chanted Caſtle. 

Enter Snarl and his May. 

Snarl, *Tis a fine morning : fetch mea Pipe of Tobacco and 
2 Match into the Garden. [ Exit Man. 

Clar. Here's old Snarl , he has call'd for his Tobacco too : he 
ſmoaks all day likea Kitchen-chimney, 

Air. Prethee let's teaze hima little, 'cis the greateſt pleaſure 
we have. Morrow Uacle 
+ Snarl, How now you Baggages! what do you abroad thus 
early 2 you us'd to- be ſtewing a bed till eleven a clock, like 

altry lazy Cockatrices, that are good for nothing, by the 

als : You'll make excelleat Wives, Cuckold your Husbands 
immoderately : You mind nothing but prinking your ſelves up, 
A wholeſome good houſewifely Countrey Wench is worth a 
thouſand of you, in ſadneſs, ; : 

Mir. You have a courſe ſtomach,and to ſych a one a Surloin 
. of Beef were better than a diſh of Wheat ears. 

; | Snarle. A man muſt have aluſty famach that has a mind to 
.any of 'the Town-Ladies z they have ſo many tricks to diſguiſe 
themſelves, waſhing, painting, patching, and their damn'd ugly 
new-faſhion'd dreſſes, that a Man knows not what to make on 
 -*em, by the Maſs: Beſides, | have not. heard, that their Reputa- 
-tians are famous all over the World. _ — OT 
- *, Clair, You are agold faſbion'd Fellow, Uncle. eas: 
refs 


- 
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Dreſs handſome, but that which Ladies ware at the Coronation 
of the laſt King, - 

Mir. And think no Ladies honeſt, butyour old formal Crea- 
tures, that were in faſhion in the year 1646, and cenſure all 
Ladies that have freedom ia- their carriage. 

Snarl, Freedom with a pox! ay, 'tis freedom indeed : But 
the laſt Age was an Age of innocence, you young Sluts you z 
now a company of Jillflirts , flanting vaia Cockatrices, take 
more pains to loſe Reputation, than thoſe did to preſerve it, 
I am afraid the next Age will have very few that are lawfully 
begotten in't, by the Maſs. Beſides, the young Fellows are 
like all to be effeminate Coxcombs , and the young Women 
Strumpets, in ſadneſs, all Strumpets by the Maſs, | 

Clar, You are a fine old Satyr iadeed 3 'twere well if you 
decri'd Vices for any other reaſon but that you are paſt them. 

Smnarl. You pert Baggages, you think you are very hand- 
ſome now, I warrant you, What a devil's this pound of hair 
upon your paltry frowſes for? what a Pqx are thoſe Patches 
for? what are your faces ſore? I'd not kiſs a Lady of this Age, 
by the Maſs, I'd rather kiſs my horſe, 

Mir. Heav'n, for the general good of our Sex, keep you till 
ja that mind. 

{ S$nerl. Some Ladies with ſcabs and pimples on their faces in- 
vented patches, and thoſe that have none muſt follow-: Juſt as 
our young Fellows imitate the French; their Summer faſhion of 
going opca-breaſted came tous at Michaelmas, and we wore it 
all Winter; and their Winter-fafhion of buttoningcloſe their 
rait-long-wafted Coats, that made them look like Monkges, 
came not to us till Arch, and our Coxcombes wore, it all 
Summer, Nay,['ll ſay that for your comfort, the young faſhio- 
nable Fellows of the Town have as little Wit as you have, . 

. Clzr. You hada better opinion of ourSex.ſure in your youth, 
were you neverin love? -_ : 

Mir, O yes, with himſelf alway: | 

Snarl. Never. with any ſuch as you, Ithank Heaven, I was 
never ſuch, an Aſs.3 I'd not be ſuch a Puppy for the World, ia 
ſadneſs ls ED FD 
5 Clar, -Piſþ.:r you are an, old. inſigoificant Fellow, Nuncle, 
ſuch as you ſhould be deſtroyed, like Drones that have lottheir 


Stipgs and afford no Honey. 


* Snarl, 


__ —_— 

''8xer]. Marry comeup, youyoung Shat,are you ſo liquorith' 
after the _—_ of Man ? in fidoek this is fine. Wl 

Mir. You have no pleaſure bat drinking, and ſmoaking, and 
riding with” your Gambadoes on your little pacing Tit, to take 
a Pipe, and drink acup of Ale at Hawſtead or Highgate, 

' Szarl, Prethee, you prating Slut , d- not trouble me with 
your impertinence, W hat pleaſure can a Man have in this cox- 
combly, ſcandalous Age; in ſadneſs, I am almoſt afham'd to 
hve io't, by the Maſs. 
 Clar. Thendieinit, as ſoon asyou can, if youdonot like 
It. | 

Air. Methinks, though all pleaſures havelefc you, you may 
go te ſee Plays. - | c 

Snarl. Tam not ſuch a Coxcomb, I thank God : I haveſeen 

'em at Black-Fryers z pox, they alike Poppetsnow in ſadneſs, 
I, that have ſeen Joſeph Taylor, and Lower, and Swarſtead : Oh 
a brave roaring Fellow ! would make the houſe ſhake again, 
Beſides,.I can. never endure to ſee Plays fince Women came 
on the Stage, Boys are better by half, ot: 
| Enter Snarl's Ma. 

Clar. But here are a great many new Plays, "0 
Snarl, New ones! yes, either damn'd infipid dull Farces , 
confounded toothleſs Satyrs, or plaguy Rhiming Plays, with 
ſcurvy 'Herv's, worſe than the Knight of the Sun, or Amadis 
de Ganl; by the Maſs, Piſh,why ſhould I talk with ſuch fooliſh 
Girls. Here, Sirra, give me my Pipe of Tobacco, with the 
Match. So [He ſmoaks, 
Go now, and fetch me aluſty Tankerd of Ale, with Nut- 
meg and Sugar in't | 
Mir, Pretheedo thee fling away his Cane, and I'll break 
his Pipe, which will almoſt break his heart ——— 
Clar. Agreed. Fie Nuncle, is this your breeding, to take 
naſty Tobacco, and ſtink much before Ladies ? 
Mir. A way. with it, 
Clarinda flings away bis Cane, Miranda breaks his Pipe. 
Snart. *'Sdeath! you ſawcy Jades, what's this ? Il thrum 
ou; 'twas well. you flung away. my Cane , you young Sluts5 
*2n ſadneſs [I'd ha'made Bamboo fly about your Jackets elſe, by 
'the Maſs, Ha! 'tisnot brokenall to pieces. oh 
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[Heis looping for his Pipe, one flings away his Hat and Periwig ; 
the other thruſts him down. 

'Ounds ! you young Jades , I'll maul you, you Strumpets, 
you damn'd Cockarrices : I'll diſinherit my Nephew, if he does 
not turn you out of doors, you Crocadills, 

Clar. That's it we'd have, we'l weary you both of your lives 
till you bring it about. 

Snarl. You young Jades, you Strumpets, 

[Exit Snarl, looking for his Hat and Periwig. 

Mir. Let's away, he'll beat us. 

Enter $ir Formal. 

Sir Form, Ladies, whither fo gay, and in ſuch haſt ? Is Sir 
Nicholas here ? 

Mir, No no,Clarinda, come away. [ He lays hold on Clar, 

Sir Form, Let me firſt violently raviſh a kiſs from your fair 
hands 3 I had this morning, ere I went out,tender'd you my fer- 
vice of this day 3 had I not opin'd, I ſhould too early have di- 
ſturb'd your Beauty : but, Madam, you ignore not; that thoſe 
venturous Bloſſoms, whoſe over-haſty obedience to the early 
Spring, doesanticipate the proper Seaſon, dooften ſuffer from 
the injuries of ſeverer weather , unleſs protefted by the happy 
patronage of ſome more benign ſhelter, | 

..Clar, Farewell, Iamin haft [ Exit Clarin, 

Sir Form. H& departure ſavors fomewhat of abruptneſs —— 

Enter Snarl. 

Snarl, Strumpets, Jades! | 
. Sir Form. Sweet Mr. $narl, had my eyes ſooner encounter'd 
you, I had more =—_ paid you the Tribute of my refpe&,which 
I opine to be ſo much your due, that though | ignore not that 
you are happy in having many Admirers, yet 

Snarl. 'Ounds, if I benot reveng'd on thoſe Cockatrices, 

. Sit Form,. Yet | ſay, nofie of 'em is endu'd with a more zea- 
lous heart todo you ſervice; than your moſt humble Servant 
Sir, Formal Triff, ©... þ Os 
 Snarl Pox ! "What do you trouble me with your fooliſh 
Rhetoric ora, | 

i $7. Forni. What isjt ſo diſorders, the Operative Faculties of 
your foble Soul ? "But I beſeech you pee yo me not of Ora- 
tory 5, though | confels t tobea great v etobeflbrid'; ner. 
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is there in the whole Warld ſo generous and Prince-like 3 Qua- 
lity as Oratory x | | 

Szarl. Peince-like, Pimp-like in ſadneſs ! T never knew an 
emer that was not a Raſcal, by the Maſs : Orators are fool- 
iſh flaſhy Coxcombs, of no ſenſe or judgment, turn'd with 
every wind; they are never of the ſame opinion half an hour 
together, norever (peak of the opinion they are of, Pox o'your 
Tropes and Flowers. 

Sir Forz. Sir, upon. my honour you miſtake me (till.I aſlure 
you l ama perſon 

Snarl. Whom I hopeto ſee hang'd 

Sir Fore, O Sir, you are in a merry humor : but, in good 
earneſt, there is not 4 perſon in the whole World that is a 
greater admirer of your politer parts than my. ſelf. 

Snerl. Plbhaw / pox of admirers 3 piſh ! what care whether 
you be or no. Prethee, piſh! you are very troubleſome, in 
ſadneſs. 

Sir Form. Well Sir, you will have your pretty humors, you 
are diſpos'd to be merry, | | 

Snarl. Merry!Oh your Jack-pudding|! merry.quorth a ! 'ounds 

ou lie | 
: Sir Form. Sir , I have often intreated you to avotd paſſion, 
it drowns your parts, and obſtrutts thefaculties of your mind, 
while a: ferene Soul, like that which I wear abapt, me,operates 
clearly,norwithſtanding the oppreſſion of Clay, and the clogof 
my ſordid humane Body, | 

Snarl. In ſadneſs! would you were bang'd, that your ferene 
Soul might be free from your ſordid humane Body ; 'tis a 
very ſordid one, by the Maſs, « 


Sir Forzr, OSir, I will retire; and take away alt occafions of | 
your-yttering things that re 2exa, are more injurious to your (elf, 
thay reflecting 00 m8. I, tak Pay, Fave, 3 Tins, 
;:8a4rl. ou, do wellin ſp doing }. by the Maf.: It's a fige life 
I live here: I am tormented witha couple of young rampi g 
Sluts 5 and then ALIA aged Pike, the ob 
tinent fooliſh Creature breathing,* Then ay Nephew. is fach 
 Goxcomb, be. has ſtydi'c about the na- 
tas of ;Lice,, Spigdgrs,. and, n.38 long 'tom- 


pihag a Bpak oh Gengranh 


enot give me my Board 


—_— 

"I'd not ſtay here But above all Vilfins, and tedious 

inſipid Blockheads, this Sir Formal is the greateſt ;he is the moſt 

intollerable plague 1 have : I could | 
With any Fools but Orators diſpenſe , 
Who love words ſo, they never care for ſenſe, 
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ACT IL 


Enter Longyvil, Bruce, and Sir Samuel z ($ir Samnel in the 
habit of Longvil's Footway. ) 


E are here to our wiſhes; and neither the Virtu- 
oſo, nor his Maſter of his Ceremonies within : 
If we could but meet with the Ladies now 
Sir Saw. Ay, if the Ladies were but here= you ſhould 
ſee how | wou'd ſhew my parts, Whip-ſlap-daſh, I'd comeup 
roundly with Miranda, faith Boys..ba —- 

Longv, A pox o'this fellow,he'll be intollerable : I ſee there's 
no tampering with that Edge tool call'd a Fool. 

Sir Sams, | am diſguis'd Cap a pe to all intents and purpoſes, 
and if any Man manages ati Intriguo better than I, I will never 
' hope for a Maſquerade more, or expe& to Dance my'felf again 
into any Lady's affeQtion,and about that buſineſs, Come aloft , 
Sir Samvel, | ſay 

' Bruce, But fweet Sir Samuel, if you diſcover your ſelf, yu 
- will be turn'd out of the houſe, and we for company, 

Sir Sam, Let me alone; pox, if 1 ſhonld be diſcover'd, Hl 
bring you off as round as a hoop, in the twinkling of an - 
ſhell, But gad I cannot conceal my (elf from my Miſtriſs,, my 
Love and Wit will break out now and then a little about the 
edges, or I ſhall burſt, faith and troth;- -— (7 

Lorgv.' Yonder come the Ladies <— Good'Suw. keep your 
Diſtance, NI. 01 ON T1 37 401 i. 2 320 

Sir $am., My diſtance ! why the Ladies are by thenffelvesz 
bf ag-ron hou '<m Sow >= ag you. Come along, pull 

away, Boys. Now, my choice, Lads, Hey'pvoÞ, eye woft, 
Boy—=4% tha. L134 COYV GH 12 272 (1 wa 90301 AJ 
” My K © Loyvge, 


Bruce. 
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v, Do yo hear, Sir Samel, att the Footman alittle bet- 


ter, or by Heav'n ll turn you out-of my Livery. 


4 


Sir Sam. What a pox , you are upon the High Ropes now, 
Prethee, Longvil, hold thy peace,with a whip-ſtich,your noſe in 
my breech, I know what [| have todo mun-——Do you think 
to make a fool of Pil-garlick? 

-Eongv, By Heav'n, Pil-garlick, I'll cut your throat,if you ad- 
vance beyond your poſt Stand Centry there. 

Bruce, If you do not, Sa», you'll find. your Maſter very cho- 
lerick., honeſt Sam. 

Sir Sam, Cholerick! what a pox care T; how ſhall I ſhew 


* my parts about this buſiveſs? if 1 ſhould ſtand here. Pſhaw , 


Prithee hold thy peace 
Enter Clarinda 4rd Miraeds, - = 

Longe, Sirra, ſtand there,and mind your waiting <—-Damme 
ſtand Moos 

Sir Sam, What a pox does he mean now? O'my Conſcience 
and. Soul he has been'adrinking hard this morning, and is —_ 
Seas over already, 

Longo. Ladies your bumble Servant. 

Bruce, How long have wepray;d to Heav'n for this opyonty- 
nity of kiſhng your hands! "3 

; Clat. I fee'then you can, be devpur upon ſome occaſions. 

Longv. We (hew 'd our deyotian ſufficiently the firſt time we 
faw you 5 'twas in a Church Ladies — 

Air. Lord! thar it ſhould be our _— to ſee you In a 
place (o little -us/'d by you. 

Clar, Iwarrant-they came hither as they do. tO. A Play-houſe,, 
ol ing out of ſome cating-hoyle ; bavingnge 40g elle-to doi in 
e afrer-ng01. /: 


7 22 Ain 'Tis a; we 6 © 4d = come as oi Sparks Fai. a 
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bees 


Play-houſe too, full of Champagn , , venting very much noiſe, 


and very little wit——— r did Pans is 
| Whatever your intentiongare,”. 1 am fe ieien very 


- wickee ching for you to go to Church, 


>--Mir., Howſo, Sir? 
ek Why to ſeduce zealous young men, as we might bare 


Clar. Yo viit 26al will never do you wore warrage, you... 
L.. vai | SY 
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Longo,” You for your part committed Sacriledge, and rob'd 
Heav'n of all my thoughts, -* 

Mir, That's ſtrange, for I aſſure you, none of mine e'r (tray'd 
towards you. 

Longv. I am glad to find you can be ſo very zealous : The 
that can be ſo very violent in that higher ſort of zeal, will of. 
ten beſo ih lower I am glad to ſee my Miſtriſs violent in 
any paſſion 3 'tis ten to one Love will have its turn then. 

Bruce. You could not but obſerve my great zeal to you, Ma- 
dam , had I ſoar'd ne'r ſo high, you would have lured me down 
again. » 

Clar. Alaſs, Sir, you never ſoar ſo high, but any lure will 
bring you down with a ſwoop, I warrant you. 

Mir, You are he that have peſter'd me with your Bi/ets Donx: 
your fine little faſhionable Notes ti'd with filk. 

Longv. Yes, I have preſented ſeveral Bills of Love upon you, 
and you would never make good payment of any of 'em, 

Mir, Would you have one anſwer a Bill of Love at fight > 
that's onely for ſubſtantial Traders: young Beginners dare not 
venture, they ought to be cautious, | 

Longv. Not , when they know him to be areſponſable Mer- 
chant they have to deal with? 

Mir, Such, who keepa correſpondence with too many FaQo- 
ries, venture too much, and are in danger of breaking. 

Clar, My Siſter's in the right :'Tis more dangercruſting Love 
with ſuch, than Money with Go!dſmiths 3 eſpecially conſidering: 
moſt Men are apt to break in Womens debts. 1 have mocks 
ſeveral henorable Summons from you, if I would haveaccept- 
ed the Challenges, | wy 

Bruce, I onely proyok'd you fairly into the open Field; and 
'gad,I wonder you had not honor enoughgo anſwer.me. 

Clar, You would have drawn me intoſome wicked ambulb or 
other, Matrimony. or worſe, 1 warrant you 

Sir Sqm. What a pox dothele Fellows mean 2? Iſha!l ſtand 
here till one of them has whipt away my Miſtriſs about buſineſs, 
with a Hixins Doxias , with the force of Repartee, and this,and 
that, andevery thing in the world. [ Offers to go to Clar. 

Longv, Why Sirra, Raſcal / ere al 

Sir Sam, Ay, 'tis no matter for that Madam 

[Pulls Mir, by the fkeeve. 
D | Longv, 
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Long, You impudent Dog. Longy. kiths him. 

pr. wt Pſha ! pſha ! I care not a farchiog for by Yew. 
nothing, I am harden'd ; I haye been kill'd and beaten to all 
inten's and purpoſes an hundred times , about intrigues and bu- 
fineſſes.. Madath, Madam, don't you know me ? 

Air. What impudent ſawcy footman's this? 

Bruce. Poor filly Rogue,he muſt be beaten into good manners, 

Sir Sem. Ha-ha-ha , that's good i'faith ! Poor filly Rogue! 
that's well. Ha-ha-ha. Bat all theſe kicks, and theſe buſineſſes, 
and all that, we Men of Intrigue muſt bear, Prethee, Loxzgvil , 
do not play the Fool 3 but let me diſcover my ſelf _<. 

Longv Sizra, begone, orPl! beat you molt infinitely —— 

Madam, let us not trifle away thoſe few happy minutes For- 
tune lends us Lovers, We know your ſtreights, and how few 
opportunities we are like to have 3 and therefore let metell you 
id ſhort, I am moſt deſperately in love with you, 

Sir Sam. O Traitor ! what ſays he ? I muſt diſcover my ſelf 
quickly about this buſineſs, or whip- flap ſhall be bob'd of 
my Miſtriſs inthe twinkling of a Bed-ſtaff, 

Mir. 'Tis true, our opportunities are Jike to be rare; but I'll 
1mprove this ſo well, we ſhall need no more Good Sir, 
let it not tranſport you too much 2: for I do afſure you, I am ex- 
tremely and deſperately out of love with you , and ſhall beſo 
as long as [ live. 

Longy. Say you ſo, Madam? and are you abſolutely and vio- 
lently refolv'd upon this? 

Mir, 1ary. | 

'-Longv. Faith, Madam, I am glad to hear on't. I never knew 
a Woman abſolutely reſolye upon any thing, but ſhe did the 
contrary. 

Bruce. | lope youÞ not take example by your hard-hearted 
Siſter, to nip ſo hopeful a Love in the Bud ; bat nouriſh it, and 
in time twill bring forth fruit worth the gathering, 

Char, Te (hall produce nonefor me, it's a dangerous ſurfeiting 
fruit, and F't ha* none on't. | 

Sir Sazz. ['|l fing aSong that I us'd to entertain 'em with, 
and that will diſcover me, I ſhall be even with theſe impudent 


Fellows, 
Sings 
© - She tript like a Baron Do, &c, 


Longv. : 


(2r) 
Longo, *Sdeath ! what does this Raſcal mean ? 
Bruce. Pox on him he ſings worſe than an old Woman a 
ſpinning, 

Clar, How's this? I haye heard that charming voice : 'tis ve- 
ry like a Coxcomb's that uſed to come hither , one Sir Samuel 
Hearty. | 

Sir Sam. Peace, Envy, Peace, Coxcombs; ſhe never was ſo 
much in the wrong in her life: ſhe was always malicious againſt 
me,becauſe I could not love her, poor Fool Coxcomb, 
whip-ſtich, your Noſe in my Breech. Piſh. 

Bruce, Hang him, let him diſcover himſelf, 

Mir. 'Tis he ſure—What projets this ? he was eyera great 
Deſigner. 

Sir Sam. I can hold nolonger. Madam, you have loſt your 
ſenſes? 

Longv. 'Sdeath ! this Raſcal puts me beyond all patience. Im- 
. Ppudent Villain [Kick, him. 

Sir Sam. Ay, ay, it's no matter for that 3 it's no macter for 
that : I can bear any thing for my Miſtriſs, Don't you know 
me yet ? 

Clar. 'Tis he : I'll makeas if I did not know him, and we'll 
have excellent ſport with him. 

Xir. Hold Sir 3 by yourfavorl am reſolyed to ſpeak with 
him, and know the meaning of this. 

Longv. Sirra. 

Sir Sam, Pſha! prethee hold thy tongue, -Tace is Latine for a 
Candle, I ſay again. I knew I ſhou'd (crew her up to the tune of 
Love — Now do you know your faithful Servant Sir ' Same? 

Mir, 1 do; but have a care, if my Siſter diſcovers you, you 
are undone, 

Sir Sam. | warrant you Tl be as ſecret as a Cockle, 

Mir. I am ſorry you have been ſo exceedingly beaten and 
kick'd, Sir : 

Sir $a, Pſha ! pſba! it's nothing, nothing, Come, come 
' ——- 'tis well it's no worſe— Come, if any man in Ergland4out- 
does .me in paſlive-yalor about Iatrigues, I am the ſon of a Tin- 
der box — | | 
Mir, Have a care, ſbeſuſpeRts ſomething 
Sir Sam. Ay, let me alone— | 


d : 
; 


" 
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Clar. What ſawcy tmpudent Footman's this? Corre& his in- 
ſolence, and ſend him hence, I like not his face _ 
Mir, The truth is, the Raſcal is ſawcy 3 but he'll learn better 
manners, 
Sir $am.Good ! how the Rogues Love makes her diſſemble / 
Ah cunning Toad! 
--. Longv. 'Sdeath you Dog ! I'll learn you better manners; get 
you gone, - [ Kicks bim, 
Sir Sam, Pox on you, you over-a& a Maſter, and kick too 
hard about buſineſs ——— 
Longv. Do you hear, you nonſenſical Owl,be gone out of the 
Garden,or by Heav'n Ill run my Sword in your guts. 
Bruce. Hold, Longvil , do not kill ne; 'twill be ſomething 
uncivil 
Sir Sam: Uncivil ! what a poxdo you talk? Uncivil !. why 
*twill be murder mun, Uncivil quoth a Well, I muſt be 
'one with a cupof Content, to the tune of a damn'd beating,or 
; ———-T his.1s a fine nimble piece of buſineſs, that a Man can- ' 
not makeloveto his own Miſtris. But I'll come upon him with 
a Quare impedit, and a goodluſty cup of Revenge to boot 
| [ Exit Sir Samuel, 
' Clar. We havediſcoyer'd your Fool. Do you wanta Fool, 
that you muſt briog-ſuch a one as Sir Samwelalong with you? 
Air. Perhaps they thought themſelves nor able to divert us, 
and brought him to aſſiG them - | 
_ . Foygy. Faith Ladies, if you make trial of us, if webenot 
4 able to divert you, you ſhali find us very willing. 
c i. Bruce, Lamfureif we do not divert, you 'from your eruel re- 
ſolutions, we are the moſt undone men that ever figh'd, and 
Took'd pile for Ladies, yet — 92! jk | 
Clar, I do not doubt but ſome Ladies, ſuch as they are, may 
chave mer you look pale and wan, heh? 
* © Mir, But-& civit Woman could' neyer yet come gear your 


hgarts, or alter your faces, ., | "2 | 
".., Lefgo, The greateſt Generals do not ſcape always unwoun- 
ded; you have done tmy buſineſs, Madam, 
- Bruce, Thave held out 2 long time againſt the Artillery of La- 
dies EYEs5 but a randome (hat has maul'd me artaft; ©- 1 
Clar. Thitcatinetbeiyou were the greateſt Mytineers againſt 
”_Yy one" DCIS BM 39; 2 v1." 
civil Women that could be;” . g- 
BY > In, 
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Mir: - Always ſhewihg your partsagainft Matrimony; ahd de- 
fending the tawdry ill-bred flattering Wenches o'the Fown. 22] 

- Longv. That may be, Madam 3 but-we are takenoff, 

Bruce. Ay, Madam 3 we aretaken off, 

Clar, There's no truſting 'youz forthough you ſeem to be ta- 
ken off,as you call it,yer you'll ſtick faſt to-your good old Caule, 

Nir, A\Man often parts with his honeſty, but never with this 
opinion for a Bribe Hal 

Enter L, Gimcrack axd Sir Samuel. 

L. Gim. Mr. Bruce and Mr. 'Longvil in the Garden with n my 
Nieces, ſay you / young: Sluts!do they:ſaap..at all the Game that 
comes hither? what are they diſcourling of? 

Sir Sam, Why tothe Tune of Love, Madam , what ſhould 
young Gentlemen and Ladies talk of elſe? 

L. Gim. O impudent Gill:flirts cannot one young Gent!e- 
man ſcape 'em? Arethey making Love to my 'Nieces, ſay you 2 
Sir Sam. Yes, that they are; Madam, with a hetter-$kelter., 
whip-daſh, as round as 4 _— what ſhou drhey do'elſe? I'll 
retire [ Exit, 

L. Gim. That's Mr. Bruce, A fine ſtrait well-bred Gentleman, 
of a plealing form, with acharming air in his face, The; other,'Mr, 
Longvil, who has a pleaſing (weetneſs in his countenance,” ah 
agreeable ſtraitneſs, and'-2 grareful compoſure and ſtrength in 
this Limbs.” I am-diſtrated in my choice on- whom to fix ;my 
affetion. Let me ſee, which ſhall I like beſt > Mr, Brace is a fine 
perſon really, and ſo isMr. Lorguil: and ſo is Mr. Bruce [ vow, 
andiſo is Mr. Longvil;tſwearrIn ſhart, T like * 'ﬀem both TE 
theſe fluttering Sluts ſhall havenone-of ! 'em; 1144 

Clar, Prethee, Siſter, let's change our Men, and then we ſhall 
be troubled with no love from *em: 

Air, Agreed. Butif we. be, it is ſhifting of our. torment, and 
that's ſome eaſe; But'hold,'we'are-undone :. here's my Auat. 

L. Gim. Gentlemeny your Servant; So, Nieces, you are ſoon 
acquainted with young Genlemen, L ſee, It will in mogely be- 
fit you to retire, 

Longy. Weheard Sir Nicholas wasat home , and took the li- 
berty of a turn inthe Garden, + | 

Bruce, Whereby accident-we found theſe Ladies”, who, have 


<done'ts the hoaor' prone) ſome. EOS e with 18—— 
Te, it, 


breeding ; you- muſt patdon them they are raw Girls 
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L, Giz, They arc always ready to ſhew their - little or no 


Clar, Thank Heay'nz we have not had the age and experience 


* of your Ladiſhip. 


Mir. We will leave | Reverend Ladiſhip, to ſhew your 
great wiſdom and breeding. 
_L: Gim. How now, you-pert Sluts ———[ Exennt Clar. and Mir. 


( Gentlemen, you are not to take notice what theſe idle Girls 


ſay concerning my age: for.I proteſt, Gentlemen, I exceed nor 
Twenty two, upon my Honor I do not, 

* Longo. That's well; Iiremember her a Woman Twenty years 
ago. ; 14 

," "Tis true. [ Aſides 

'Tis impoſſible your Ladiſhip ſhould be more. 

Longv. You are in the very bloſſom of your age. 

L. Gim, O Lord, Sirs ! now,l (wear, you do me too much 
honour, ' Yet had I not had' ſome caresin the World,and the 
truth on'c is, been: matri'd ſomewhat againſt my will, Imight 
have look'd much better, But 'tis no matter for that, I'm diſ- 
pos'd of — ; 7 | 
. _ This is to let us know ſhe does not care for her Hul- 

and. þ.74 4 - 

Longv. She means to truſt.one or both of us. 

L. Gim. Yet | confeſs, Sir Nicholat is a fine ſolitary Philoſo- 
phical perſon, But my nature more affedts the vigorous gaity and 
zollity of Youth, than the fruitleſs ſpeculations of Age. 

Longv, Thoſe fitter for your youth and blood. But may we 
not have the honor we were promiſedof ſeeing Sir Nicholas? } 
LT, Gim, Thetruch on't is, he is within, but upon ſome pri- 
vate buſineſs : but nothing ſhall bereſerved from ſuch accompli- 
ſh'd perſons as you are. The truth on't is, he's learning to ſwim. 

Longo, Is there any Water:hereabours, Madam ? | 
' > L. Gi, He docs'not learnto fwim in the Water, Sir, ' 

-. \Brxce, Not in the Water, Madam / how then? 

TL. Gizm. In his Laboratory, aſpacious Room, where all his In- 
ſtraments and fine Knacks are. q: 

Longo, How is this poflible * | 7% 

 L,' Git . Wiy-he hasa Swiming-Maſter comesto him, . + 
- Brace.” ABwiming-Maſter! this: beyond: all prefident-— 
.Heis the moſt curious Coxcomb breathing — [_{ſide. 

| L. Git. 
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1. Gim, He Ys a Frog" in a Bow! of Witer , ty'd with # 
pack-thred by the toi which pack-thred Sit Nichols holds 
m his teeth , lying pon his -belly on a Tables and as the Frog 
ſtrikes, he ſtrikes ; and his (wiming-Maſter ſtands by, to tell him 
when he does well or ill. 
Longv.' This is the rareſt 'Fopthat ever was heard of. 
Bruce, Few Virtuoſo's can artive to this pitch, Madam. This is 
the moſt curious invention Tever heard of, 
L. Gim, Alas! he has many ſuch He's a rare Mechanick Phi- 
loſopher. The Colledge indeed refus'd him, they envy'd him, 
Longuv. Were it not poſlible to have the fayor of ſeeing this 
Experiment ? | | 
L. Gim. I cannot deny any thingto ſuch perfons.I'lt introduce 
you. [ Exennt, 
SCENE opens, and diſcovers Sir Nicholas learning to ſwine 
»pon 4 Table, Sir Formal aud the Swining-Mafter ſtandmg by. 
Sir Form, In earneſt this is very fine': 1 donbt'not, Sir,but 
in a ſhort ſpace of time, you will arrive at that curiofity in 
this watery Science, that not a Frog breathing wilt exceed you. 
Though I confeſs it is the moſtcufiousof all amphibious Ani- 
mals Gn the Art, ſhall I ſay, or rather nature of Swiming,) 
Swim. Maſt, Ah! well track, Sir Nicholas 3 that was admira- 
ble, that wasas well ſwom as any Man in England can. Obſerve 
the Frog, Draw up your Arms a liftte nearer, and then thraft 
'em out (trongly — Gather up your Legs a little more——-So, 
very well —— Incomparable — | 
Enter Brace, Longvil, ad L. Gimcrack, 
Bruce. Let's not interrupt them, Madam, yet but obfervea 
little this great Curioſity. WED 
Longo, 'Tis xnoble Invention. 
L, Gim, 'Tis a thing the Colledge never thought on: 
Sir _ kgs _ little 3 = av So it = oaqyeoriry 
noble Friend, to obſerve the agility of 'this'pretty An 
which, notwithſtanding I ens mak by the j foower | 
of this Filum or Thred within my teeth, which makes a ligature 
about its lgins, and though by tnany ſudden ftops I cauſe the 
Animal ſometimes to fink or —_— yer' with indefatigable 
aQivity it riſes and Keeps almoRt irs wh le body ppoy the fuperſi- 
cies or ſurface of this humid Elentent———- * © a 
Sir Forts. Trac, Noble Sit3 nor #6 Fdoubt but your ys 
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will make Art equal, if, not excced Nafurez. nor will this or an 
ela Frog u eye] face of the Earth out-\wim you —— l 
{ $ir.Nich. Nay, I doubt not, ;Sir, in a very little time to be- 
come atnphibious 3 a man, by Art , may appropriate any Ele- 
ment to himſelf. You know a great many Yirt#oſo's that can fly; 
but Iam ſo much advanc'd:in the Art of Flying, thatI can alrea- 
dy out-fly that pond rons Animal call'd a Byſiard 3 nor ſhould 
any Grey-hound in Erglaxd catch mein the calmeſt day, before 
I get upon wing :. Nay, I doubt not, butin alittle time to im- 
prove: the Art ſo far,'twill be 2s common to buy a pair of Wings 
to fly co the World ng Moon,ay to buy a pair of Wax Boots 
to ride into Suſſex with. 

. 8ir Form,, Nay doubtleſs, Sir, it you proceed in thoſe ſwifc 
radations you have hitherto'proſper'd in,there will be no dif- 
culty.in the noble enterpriſe, which isdevoutly to be effliga- 
ted by all ingenious perſans fince the intelligence with that Lu- 
nary World wou'd be of infinite advantage to us,in the improve- 
ment of our Politicks, | 
..Sir Nich, Right : for the Moon being Domins humidiorum,to 
wit, the Governeſs of moiſt Bodies, has, no doubt, the ſuperi- 
or Goverament of all INlands 3 and its influence is the cauſe fo 
many of us are Dilirious and Lunatick in this. But having ſuf- 
ficjently refrigerated my lungs by way ofreſpiration, I will re- 
tura to my 3 pers ere 

Swim, Maſt, Admirably well (truck ! rarely (wum! he ſhall 
ſwim with any man in Exrope. 

Sir Form. Hold, Sir Nicola er are thoſe Noble Gentle- 
mea and. Philoſophers , whom 1 invited ro.kiſs your hands ; 
and Tam not a little proud of the honor, of being the grateful” 
and happy Inſtrument of thenecefficude and fanuliar communi- 
cation which is like to,intervenebetween ſuch excelleat Yirtu- 
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is diffufive, 
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 Lovgp, We retend to pothing more. chav be your bumbl | 
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Sir Fer. All the ingenions World are proud of Sir Nicholas; 
for his Phy fico-mechanical Excellencies. 

Sir Nich. I confe(s [ have ſome felicity that way 3 but were 
T as przcelling in Phyfico-Mechanical Inveſtigations, as you in 
Tropical Rhetorical Flouriſhes, I wou'd yield to none, 

Longv. How the Aﬀes claw one another ? | 

Bruce, We are both your admirers. But of all quaint Inven- 
tions, none ever came near this of Swiming, 

Sir Form, Truly I opine it to be amoſt compendious method, 
that in g—_—— proſecution has advanced him tobe the beſt 
Swimer Of Exrope, Nay, if it were poſlible to ſwim with any 
Fiſh of his Inches, 

Longv. Have you ever trid in the Water, Sir? 

Sir Nic. No,Sir 3 but I (wim moſt exquiſitely on Land, 

Bruce, Do you intend to praftiſe in the Water, Sir ? 

Sir Nic, Never, Sir; I hate the Water, I never come upon 
the Water, Sir. | 

Iongv. Then there will be no uſe of Swimiog. - | 

Sir Nic, I content my ſe'f with the Speculative part of Swim- 
ing, Icare not for the Prattick, I ſeldom bring any thing touſe, 
tis notmy way, Knowledge is my ultimate end, | 

_ You have reaſon, Sir; Knowledge ts like Virtue, its own 
reward, | a, > al 

Sir Form, To ſtudy for uſeis baſe and mercenary, below the 
ſerene and quiet temper of a ſedate Philoſopher, D, 

Sir Nich, You have hit itright, Sir, Ineverſtudi'd any thing 
for uſe but Phyfick , which T adminiſter'to poor people : you 
ſhall fee my method, OY. eG 

Longv, Sir, beſeech you,what new curioſities have you found 
out in Phyſick ? | 

| Sir Nic, WhyThave fonnd out the uſe of Reſpiration,or Brea- 
thing, which is a motion of the Thorax and the Lungs, whereby 
the Air is impell'd by the Noſe, Mouth. and Windpipeiiato the 
Lungs, and thence expell'd farther to'tlrborate the Blood, by 
refrigerating it, and ſeparating its fuligitous ſteams, 

Bruce. What a ſecret the R has found our? 2.1 

_ Sir Nic, I havg'fonnd roo, that an Animal may: be prefery'd 
without reſpiration, wheti the' TALE t in two, by folli- 
cular impulfion of fir; to wit,'by ing wind with a pair of 
bellows into the Lungs. © | PEMNEUEETS. n ERS 

Longv, I have heard of a Creature preſerv'd by blowing wind 
za the Breech, Sir. E Sir 


% 
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Sir Nic. That's frequent,; Beſides, tho' I confeſs; I did not in- 
vent it , I have performed admirable effedts by transfuſion of 
Bloodzto wit,by putting the Blood of.one Animal into another, 

Sir Form, Upon my integrity he has advanc'd transfuſion to 
the Achme of perfeQion.,. and has the Aſcendent over all the 
Virtnoſi in point of that Operation. I ſaw him do the moſt 
admirable effets in-the World upon two Animals 3; the one a 
Domeſtick Animal, commonly call'd a Mangy Spaniel, and a 
Jeſs Famellick Creature, commonly call'd a —_ Bull-Dog. Be 
pleas'd, Sir to impart It. 

Sir Nic. Wiy I made, Sir, both the Animals to b@cmittent 
and Recipient ar the ſame time, after I had made Ligatures as 
hard -I could, for fear of ſtrangling the Animals, to render the 
jo 1, Veins urgid: I open'd the C arotid Arteries,and Jugular 
Veir> » both at one time, and ſo caus'd them to change Blood 
eve with another. | 

$1r Form, Indeed that which enſu'd upon the Operation was 
miraculous 3 for thewzargy Spaniel became ſound, and the ſoynd 
Bul-dog mangy. 

' Sir Nic.” Not onlyſo, Gentlemen, but the Spaniel became a 
Bul/-dog, and the Bull-dog a Spaniel, 

ir Form.."'W hich conſidering the ciyil and inagenuous temper 
and education of the Spaniel, with the rough and untaught ſa- 
vageneſsand ill-breedin ng of the' pul-dog, may not undeſerved- 
ly challenge the name of- a Wonder, 
op doe, 'Tis an Experiment you'll deſerve a how for. 
toy -Fauter Clarinda; Miranda, and Sir Samuel, 

"Udi. $ir,l muſt beg your pardon for my intruſion - but I have 
found out-leh, practiſe -upon my Silter, as will nearly concern 
you to prevent it. 

.-$ir- 84m, What does ſhe mean now > 
m7” Nice Againſt Miraxda,, ſay.yqu? | 
| Clars This Foot-mag has on iran hn has been tempt- 
ing her from that vile Man. Sir Suzmnel Hearty, There 'tis. 

Mir. 'Tis no- matter-for her perſecution, Be em of me, 
you can endureany thing ———— 

{,” Gif $f WT jp FPS, the mo ae ing under 
the Sun. SJ omen ws kicks _ this 
* bak A eee kicking, 

_ Longo. A poxo Fi as Al undo US—mopmnns, | 
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'8i3e- Nics This is 2 Villain -indeed, 'to'tempt my Niece from 
that Knighr 3 why he is a Spark, a'Gallant, a Wit o'th' Towns 
the greateſt debaucher of Youth , "and corrupter of Ladies in 
and » 

Sir 8am. The Rogue has hit me toa Cows thumb, he's as cun- 
ning a Fellow as any within forty ſhillings of his head. ( Aſide, 

Sir Form. The Man indeed has ſpruce, polite, Mercurial, and 
pretty conciſe parts but-he's a little too volatile and flaſhy; 
he would make a fine perſon if he were but ſolid. | 

Sir Sam. Good! ſolid ! wou'd he ſo? That's as dull a Fel- 
low as a man wou'd wilh to lay his leg over, 

Longv, | confeſs he is my Foot-man, but ſhall be: no longer 
ſo; let him be ſoundly pump'd and coſs'd in a Blanket. 

Sir Nic, Truly it isan injury beyond all ſufferance, and with 
your leave, I'll have him ſo exercis'd. Call in my people. 

Sir Sam. Hold, hold, Sir! what do you mean? Sir Samuel 
deſired me to deliver this Note; and he's a perſon I am muchbe- 
holdingto, that's all T know o'th'matter, only that he- is a fine 
Gentleman,and a witty facetious perſonas any wears a head, 

Longv. Here! whereare my Servants! | 

Enter Servants, 

Sirra! (trip that Raſcal's Coat over his ears. 

Sir 84, Hold, hold, Loygvil ! what are you mad? I ſhall 
catch cold-in the twinkling of a Bedſtaff, man, 

Sir Nic. Do you hear, let himbetaken, and firſt pumpt 
ſoundly, and then toſs'd in a blanket, 

' Longv. Impudent Raſcal | away with him. 

Mir, Pump him ſoundly impudent Fellow. 

Sir $4am, Ab, my pretty little diſſembling Rogue, F[ Aſide, 

Sir Nic, See it done to purpoſe, and then turn him out a 
doors. 

Sir Sam. What a Devil ſhall I do? but ſhe loves me ſtill. 
Come 'tis well it's no worſe my intrigue goes on rare- 


ly [ They hale him ont, 


Clar, Ler's (ee the execution, 
Afr, Come on let's ſee how generouſly he ſuffers, 
[Exit Clar. and Mir. 
- Sir Nic. But now to return to my transfuſion. 
Longv. That was a rare Experiment of transfuſing the blood 
of .a Sheep into a Mad-man, el; 1 ; 
| E 2 Sir 
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Sir Nic; Shortof many of mine. I affure you I have tranſ- 
fus'd into a humane Vein 64 ounces Haver dy pois weight,from 
one Sheep. The emittent Sheep dy'd under the Operation, 


* but therecipient Mag-man is (till alive ; he ſuffer'd ſome difor- 


der at firſt, The Sheep's blood being Heterogeneous, but in a 
ſhore time it became Homogeneous with. his own. 

Sir Form, Ha | Gentlemen, was not this incomparable? but 
tyou ſhall hear more. | 
Enter Snarl. 

Sir Nic. The Patient from being Maniacl, or raging mad , 
became wholly Qvine or Sheepiſh 3. he bleated perpetually, and: 
chew'd the Cud : he had Wool growing on himin great quanti- 
ties ,| and a Northamptonſbire Sheep's Tail did ſoon-emerge or 
ariſe from his Anus or humane Fundament. 

Snarl, In ſadneſs Nephew, I am aſham'd of you, you will ne- 
ver leave Lyingand Quacking with your Transfafion and Fools 
tricks. LI believeaf the blood of an Afs were tranfuſed into a 
Virtuoſo , you would not know the emittent Aſs from the Re- 
cipient Philoſopher, by the Maſs, : 

Sir Nic, O- Uncle! you'll have your way 3 he's a merry Gen- 
tleman, 

Snarl. Pox ! merry! prithee leave prating and lying; I am- 
not merry, am angry with ſuch Coxcombs as you are, 

Sir Form, Well, Sir, you are very pleaſant, and will have 
your facetious pretty humors, | 

Snarl. You are the Zan tothis Mountebank, 

Sir Nic. Pray, Uncle, interrupt us not, Toconvince you- 
Gentlemen, of the truth of what I ſay, here is a Letter from 
the Patient, who calls himſelf the-meaneſt of my Flock,and ſent 
me ſome of his own Wool, IT ſhall ſhortly have a Flock of 'em ;. 


'Fl1 make all my Clothes of 'em, 'tis finer than Beaver. Here was. 


one to-thank me for the Cure by Sheeps blood juſt now 
- Sarl, O- yes! he did not ſpeak, but bleated-his thanks to 
you. In ſadneſs you deſerve to behang'd, Yow kill'd four or 
five thatI know with your transfufion 
Siy Nic. Sir, alaſs!. thoſe men ſuffer'd not under the Opera- 
, but they were Cacochymious, and had deprav'd Viſcera ,_ 
that is to ſay, their Bowels were gangren'd, | 
8narl, Piſh! I do-not know what you mean by.your damn'd- 
Cacochymious canting) but they dy'd in ſadneſs. Prethee gr -- | 
haſt; 
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haſt with your canting and lying, andlet's go todinner, or you 
ſhall quack by your ſelf — 

Longo, A pleaſant blunt old Fellow — 

Bruce, He's in the wroug in abuſing Transfuſion : for excel- 
lent Experiments may be made in changing oge Creature into 
. the nature of another, 

Longv. Nay, it may be improved tothat height, to alter the 
fleſh of Creaturesthat weeat , as much as grafting and inocula- 
ting does Fruits | 

Sir Nic. 'Tis very true, Ido it, Tuſe it to that end, 

Snarl, Pox! let me ſee you invent any thing ſo uſeful as a 
Mouſetrap,and I'll believe ſome of your Lies. Prethee ! did not 
a fellow cheat thee with Eggs, which he pretended were laid 
with hairs in them, and you gave him ten ſhillings apiece for 
the Eggs; till I diſcover'd they were put in at a hole, made: 
by a very fine Needle, 

Sir Form, Well Mr.. Snarl, you have the prettieſt way of 
dtrolling. Gentlemen, pray let me recommend him to you, he's. 
a fine facetious witty perſon indeed. | 

Snarl, Yourecommend me! Prethee,damn'd Orator,hold thy: 
tongue, In ſadneſs you are a fooliſh flaſhy Fellow — 

Bruce. We ſhall be glad of the honour to know you. 

Snarl, I defire no acquaintance with any young Man of this- 
Age, not I: 

Longv. Why ſo, Sir >: 

Snarl, Why then are vitious illiterate fooliſh Fellows, good 
for nothing but to roar and make a noiſe in a Play-houſe. Tobe- 
very brisk with pert Whores in Vizards, who, though never ſo. 
il|-bred, are moſt commonly too hard for them at their- own-+ 
weapon, Repertee—And when Whores are not there, they play- 
Monkey-tricks with one another , while all ſober mea laugh ae: 
them. | 

Bruce. They are even with them , for they laugh at all ſober: 
men again. 

' Longv, No Man's happy but by compariſon. *'Tis the great- 
comfort of all the World to deſpiſe and laugh at-one another. . 

Snarl, But theſe are ſuch unthinking Animals, . and ſo weary - 
of themſelves, they can never be alone 3-always complaining of. 
ſhort life, yet never know what to do with-the time they have. . 

Bruce. . This ſaazling Felow's ſometimesin the right, 

Snark,. 
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..$narl, Then top of their Education is to (matter French: for - 

in France they have been to learn French Vices to ſpend Eng- 

liſh Eſtates with 5 with an inſipid gaity, which isto be (light and 
bright, very pertand very dull, 

Sir Nich, Sir I beſeech you to be civiller to my Friends. 

Snarl. T am trahſported with paſſio nagaialt the young Fel- 
lows.of the Age. 

_Longv. Old Fools always envy young Fools, 

Snarl, T hey areall forward and poſitive in things they un- 
derſtand notz they laugh at-any Gentleman that has Art or 
Science, and make it the property of a well. bred Gentleman, 
to be good for nothing, but to make a Figure in the Drawing- 
room, ſet his Periwig in the Glaſs, ſmile, whiſper, and make 
legs and fooliſh faces for an hour or two, without one word of 
ſenſe in ſadneſs, 

Bruce. The ſnarling Rogue's very tart upon the Youngſters, 
- .Longv. When the pleaſures of Wineand Women, the joys of 
Youth leaves us, Envy and Malice the luſts of Age, ſucced 'em—. 

Snarl. Beſides, they are all ſuch Whoring fellows, in ſadneſs 
.am aſham'd of 'em. The laſt Age was an Age of Modeſty—. 

Bruce, | believe there was the ſame Wenching-then : onely 
they difſembled it. They added Hypocrafie to Fornication, 
and ſo made two Sins of what we make but one, 

Longv. Aﬀeer ail his virtue, this old Fellow keeps a Whore, 
I'1l tell you more on't. 

Sir Nic. Thope you will pardon the rough n3ture of my Un- 
cle, who ſpzres ni) body, Now if you pleaſe, Gentlemen, we'll 
retire. I am ſorry I cannot perform the dilletion of the Lobſter, 
which. I promis'd. My Fiſh-monger that ſerves me for that Ope- 
ration, has fail'd me: but I'll aflure you it is the moſt curious of 
all Teſtaceous or Cruſtaceous Animals whaſoever. 

Sir Form. But wewill read an Author, and ſport about a 
little Greck and Latine before Dinner. Theone is a noble re- 
f.&ion of the Mind, as the other is of the Body. 

Longv. We wait on you, 

Sir Nic, After Dinner we will have a Lecture concerning the 
Nature of Inſefts, and will ſurvey my Microſcopes , Teleſcopes, 
Thermometers, Barometers , Pnenmatick Engines , Stentrophonical 
Tubes, and the like- 


Bruce. 
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Brace. We xre infinitely oblig'd toyou, Sir, But all this does 
not edifie with our Miſtreſſes, Longvil, 

Longo, We muſt find a way to get rid of theſe iofipid Fools, 
I have a way to get rid of the Lady, 

Sir Form, Gentlemen, we moſt humbly attend your motions. 

Bruce. We wait on you. [ Exennt omnes; 


—_— 


——_—_ 
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Enter Longvil and Miranda. 
ww Þ I. Madam ! tender the life and welfare of a poor 


—_— 


humble Lover. 
Mir. What a faſhionable Gentleman of this Age, 
and a Lover!. it is impoſſible | They are all Keepers, and tranſ(- 
plant tawdry things from the Exchange or the Play-houſe,and make 
the poor Creatures run mad with the extremity of the alterati- 
on; asa young Heir, being kept ſhort,does at the death of bis 
Father, 

Lengv, I'was never one of thoſe Madam : 'nothing but age 
and impotence can xzeduce me to that condition. I hadiathes 
kill my own Game, than ſend to a Poulterers, Beſides, | never 
eat Tame things, when wild of the ſame kind are in ſeaſon, L 
hate your coopt cramb'd Lady; Ilove 'emasthey go about, as as 
I do your Barn-door Fow], F 

Air. 'Tis fnore natural indeed, 

Longv. But had [ been ne'r ſo wicked , you -have' made (ach 
an abſolute whining Convert of me, that for rgertivg all ſhame 
and reproach from the Wits and Debauchees o the Town, l can” 
be a Martyr for Matrimony. 

Mir, Lord ! that you ould not take mareieg | Have —_— 
veral of your married Friends, like thoſe upon the Laddengbid + 
den all good people take warning by them, | 

Longv, For all that, neither Lovers nor MalefaRors.can take - 
itz one will make experiment of Mariage,and th'other of Hang-7 
bs - Wy own dels. [Neither of fb Rupemngone BIY <0) 
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Mir. They areboth(oterrible to Women , 'cis hard toknow 
which to chuſe, 

Longy, If you Ladies were willing, we Men are apt to be ci- 
vil upon eaſier terms, 

Mir. No; thoſe terms are harder than the other. 

Longv. You areſonimble, a Man knows not which way to 
catch you, 

Air. Once for all I aſſure you, I will neverbe catch'd any 
way by you. 

Long. Do not provoke Love thus, leſt he ſhould revenge 
his cauſe, and make you doat upon ſome nauſeous Coxcomb, 
- whom all the Town ſcorns, 

Air. Let Love do what it will, I neither dare nor will talk 
ontany longer, 

Longv, You are afraid of talking of Love, as ſome are of rea- 
ding in a Covjuring-book, for fear it-ſhould raiſe the Devil. 

Mir.W hat ever"you can ſay,will as foon raiſeone as the other 
in me, Butl muſt cake leave of you and your Similies, My 
Uncle will want you. 

Longv. Will you not in charity afford me one interview more 
this after-noon ? 
fir. Provided hear not one word of Love, and my Uncle 
and Aunt be ſecure; 1 (ball be in the Walk on the Eaſt-fide of 
the Garden an hour hence, But, by your leave, I ſhall meer 
another there —[ Aſide. [ Exit Mir. 

Longv. A thouſand thanks forthe honour. Yonder come 
Bruce and Clarinda; T'll retire [Exit Longyv. 

| Enter Bruce and Clarinda, 

Bruce, | have taken more pains to ſingle you out, than ever 
Wood-man did for a Deer © | 

Clar. If the Wood-man were no better a Marks-man , the 
Deer would be ſafe for all his fingting, Befides,' I am not ſo 
tametoftand a ſhot yet, I thank you | 

Brace. Lovers are quick Aimers, and can ſhoot flying, 

Clar. Not, if they fly ſo faſt as I ſhall from you. 
B#uce/Come,]I fee this way will notdo : Fl] try another with 

you, Ah, Madam | change your cruelintentions , or I ſhall be. 
come the moſt deſolate Lover, that ever yet, with arms acroſs, 
figh'd to a murmuring Grove,or to a purling Stream complain'd, 
Savage! I'll wander up and down-the Woods, and _ my 

t paltion 
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paſſion on the. Barks of Trees, end vent wy grief to winds,that 
as they fly ſhall ſigh and pity m& ' + 7 

Clar.. How riow | what fooliſh Fuſtian's this? you talk like 
an Heroick Poet. 

Bruce. Since the common down-right way of ſpeaking ſenſe 
wor'd not pleaſe you, I had a mind to try what the Roman- 
tick way of wining Love cou'd do. 

*Clar. No more of this, I had rather hear the tatling of Goſl- 
fps at an Upſitting, or Chriſtaing, nay, a Phanatick Sermon, 


or, which is worſe than all, a dull Rhiming Play, with nothing - 


in't but lewd Hero's huffiag againſt the Gods, 

Bruce, Why,T'll try any fort of Love to pleaſe you, Madatnz 
Ill (ſhew you that of agay Coxcombe 5 with his full plumes, 
ſtrutting and ruſtling about his Miſtriſs, like a Turky-cock,bait- 
ing her with brisk aiery motion, and faſhionable nonſence,think- 
ing to carry her by dint of Periwig and Garniture, or by chanc- 
ing ſome pretty fooliſh ſonnet of Phillzs or Celiaz orat beſt, 
treating her with nothing but ends of Plays , or ſecond-hand 
Jeſts, which heruns on tick with-witty men for, and is never 
able to pay them again. - 

Clar. No, there are too many of theſe fine Sparks you talk - 
of, who perhaps may be very clinquant, flight.and. brighe, add 
make a very pretty ſhow at firſt ; but the-Tincel-Gentleman da 
ſo tarniſhin the wearing, there's no enduring them. _ | 

Brace, But I amof good metall, Madam, and fo true, that 
I ſhall abide any Touch-ſtone,even that of Marriage. 

Clar, But it's anill-bargaia , where I muſtbuy my Metal fuft, 
and touch it afterwards, | | Pr 

Bruce, You ſhall touch it firſt, Madam , and if you da not 
like it, I'll take it again and no harm done. 

Clary. No : TH take care there ſhall be no harme done, Pray 
divert this unſeaſonable Diſcourſe of Love , for I will never 
hear on't more, Farewel), I ſee my Lady Gimcrackin the Garden, 

Bruce, Let me but beg tohaveone Treaty more with you this 
afternoon z if Iconvince you not of the error of your hard heart, 
I muſt ſubmit and be miſerable, 

Clar, If you love to hear the ſame thing again, I will declare 
it to you an hour hencein the green Walk onthe other ſide the 
Wilderneſs——-Farewel-—But,by your leave, you ſhall. find 
another in My place m—— | (Exit Clar, 

F Enter 
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/.'  * - © Enter Lady Gimerack at andther dior. + ; 
Bruce, Your Ladiſhip's humble Seryanr. ft wil 

I havebeen faking the freſh air in the Garden, Madam, 

I, Gim, I am come with the ſame intention,and am bappy in 
the company of a perſon, who is ſo much a Gentleman, 

- Bruce. Your -Ladiſhip does me roo much honour... 

L. Gim, By no means, Sir, your accompliſhments command 
reſpeQ from all Ladies. I'doubt not but you have been happy 
inmany Ladies affeQions | 

Bruce, What will this come to? —— [ Aſde. 

L, Gim. Put Women will be frail, while there are ſuch per- 
fons in the world, that's moſt certain. 

' Bruce, Your Ladiſhip'sin a merry humor,to rally a poor young 
Gentleman thus, 

L, Gim, Far be it from me, I ſwear; your perfeCtions areſo 
prevalent, that were I not in honour engag'd unto Sir Nicholas 
, (and Honogr has the greateſt Aſcendent inthe World upon me) 
F affure- you I wou'd not venture my ſelf alone with ſuch a per- 
'fon: But Honour's a great matter, a great thing, I'll vow and 
ſwear. 

' Brace, You Ladies will abuſe your humble Servants; we are 
' born to ſuffer, | 
«'. L, Gim. Lord, Sir, that you ſhou'd take me to be in jeft! 1 
ſwear I amin earneſt, and werel not ſure of my Honor, that ne- 
ver faii'd me in adoubtful occaſion , I would not give you this 
opportunity of tempting my frailty:3 not but that my virtuous 
. inclinations are equal with. any Ladies: but there is a prodigi- 
ous Witch-craft in opportunity. But honor does much, yet op- 
- poxtunity is a great thing, I ſwear a great thing. 

Bruce. Ay, Madam, if we uſe it when it offers it (elf, 

L. Gizz, How Sir! ne'r hope for't ! ne'r think on't ! I wou'd 
not for all the World I proteſt, Let not ſuch thoughts ofme'eg- 
. ter into. your head.. My honour will proteft me. I make ule of 
an opportunity lam none of thoſe I aſfure you. 

Bruce. *Sdeath ! how apprehenlive ſhe is ? I ſhall forget the 
Speculative part of Love with Clarinda, and fall to the praftick 
with her, But ſhallne's hold out that long journey , without 
this or fome other bait by the way. , 

E. Giz,Yet,as I was ſaying, opportuaity's a bewitching thing: 
. Let all Ladies beware of opportunity, 1fay,:. for alaſs, if we 

, Were 
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were not innocent and-virtuous now; what uſe might- we make 
of this opportunity now 2, 7 1417 

Bruce, She's ſo damnably affeQed;and filly, *twou d pall any 
one's appetite but mine. Folly and affeQtion are as nauſeous 
as deformity, _ 

L. Gim. Should we now retire into that cool Grotto 
freſhment, the cenſorious world might think it ttraoge 3 but ho-. 
nour will preſerve me, Honour's a rare thing, L wear, I defie 
temptation, 

Bruce. You'll not give a man leave to trouble you with much. 

I have not obſerv'd that Grotto; (hall I wait on you to lurvey' 
it, 

L. Gim, Ay Sir, with all my heartto ſurgey that 3 but if 7QU- 
have any wicked intentions, Fl ſwear you'Lmove me prodigi-. 
ouſly. If your intentions be diſhonorable,. you yi! provoke me 
ſtrangely. T9189 30 

Bruce. Try me, Madam.. 

-L. Giz,. Hold ! hold ! have acare what you nd I will noe 
try if you benot ſureof your Honor, ri not venture, I prey 
teſt. 

Bruce. What ever you are of mine, you are frat, yourawns 

L. Gim, Right, that will defend me. Now'temps,what you, 
will. though we goin, nay, though we ſhut-the dpor rag 2] fear 
nothing 3 it's all.one to meas long as [ have my. fonqur aboux 
me, Come. —- 


Bruce, Yonder comes Longbil, Madain.,.' '.  t 

L. Gim; For Heaven's ſake remove from me,1 enbe'y ſulpet 
my Honour, Woot .ttes, BM _ CO yn3qeng 2d8 

Bricce. '$0,' this aceident has prefery 4 me- hg rope as 
conſtant a Lover asany man in Englead;whepk irq 
niryto ppm | _ 0)'oNi __—_ LEx#h 


-_ ir 110 4 1 ? 
* £,* Gin Fa-la-la- pi. Ono whe NN bn ! 
l broeeſ my heart was at my mouth. Alaſs! ſhall nor Re 
the diforder x good while. ,\22>bo3foaver! 1 vio me [ a9; 
Whar's the. matter, Madam? dang: 9m [ Jnadfo fra — 
eo 


| Longv. 

' L, Gim,''Youbroughtd Ro 

my mind;-ane: cw cbs fel. Objet of me 
feRivis; nat 0 tponmy word, * 3 = 

been bis Ghoſt, upon My Wor etutbeM 159b 20039 - 132. 
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Longo Tam happy in reſembling any one yenengs love, Madam 

E. Gim, I have long forgotten my paſſion for him 3 but the 
ſight of you did ſtirm me a ſtrange Je ne ſcai quoi towards youz 
and but that Fam another's now <otherwiſe—But 
Fay roo much. 

| Reagh. (aſide,) T have been too much acquainted with her 
charafter to doubt her. meaning, Madam, you honour me fo 
much, I: cannot acknowledge it enough by my words, my hear- 
ty ations ſhall ſpeak my thanks. 

E. Gim. Aftions Oh Heav'o!what ations? T hope you mean 
honourably, TI'{wear y ou brought all the blood of my body in- 
to my face.. ACtions, ſaid you 1 I hope you are a perſon ofho- 
nour, my Honout's Qearer tome than the whole Word. I would 
notwiolate my Reputarion for the whole Earth, 

Eongu, Letus retire, Madam. If | do not ſhew my ſelf a Man. 
of Honour, may your Ladiſhip renounce me. 

L, Gim. Retire! Heav'n forbid ! Are we not private enough? 
Wal, you put me more and more in mind of. my ' firſt Love, [ 
fivea youdo, - oP 

Longo, By your leave, Miranda,l can hold no longer. Though 
Þ am as true as Steel, any handſome Woman will (trike fire on: 
me. Eee us repoſe a xvhije in the Grotto, Madam. 
© L.-6i6, O'Heav'n:, Sir! do nottempt me. What, give my 
felF an-'o6pportunity{ Conſider my Honour, Sirz | am an- 
other's. | 

Longo, And ſhall be fo ſtill; Madam, whatſoever uſe I ſhall 
make of your Ladifhip,. I fhall rerara yow again, and-ne'r alter. 
the property. Dear Madam, retire. E 
= B's =. O L076; Bir ["wiatdo you mean 2+ you fright me ſo, 
oo rir< Sj &#t my mouth. [ammo ſuch perſon, . Dear 

r/t\ſtake_me not, miſconſtrue rot-my. freedome;. I wou'd 
pot f the orld — —NVell; I-fwear you are to blame now, 
Eu Foe 5 But : 'cig your firg- fault ;[:6an forgive. 
youy 2-7 10: UBENI YA 2157 Om 26 2: . | 


' Longu, I amſorry Fhave offended: Dut-l6 os retienino-che 


Gratto, and 111 make as many abknuwiedgments as/I cav.. 
Tx G/ks, WellhSin/Liace nn rk Jamcon- 
2 .Ragbep Drearodfinehde, forgive me this. 
109 71 109) {0405 
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L. Gim. ['ll follow, But d'ye hear, Sir, if yon be the leaftunc 
civil, upon my honour Fll cry out, Remember, Sir, I'give you 
warning, Do not think on't, Iſwearand vow I will ; do not,[ 
ſay, do nor. 

Longv. No, no, I warrant you 5 Ill truſt you for that, How 
fearful ſhe is T ſhould not thmk one? [ Afde. 

Enter Sir Formal. 

Sir Form, Sweet Mr. Longuil , Sir Nicholas Gimcrack deſires 
your noble preſence : he being now ready to impart thoſe (e- 
cretsabour Jnſe&ts, whichT d:re bebold to fay,no Virtuoſo, Do- 
meſtick or Foreign, has explor'd but himſelf. | 

Longv. I wait on you, 

Sir Form. I humbly kifs your Ladiſhip's fair hands; 

[ Exit Longvil and Sir Formal. 

FE, Gim. Shame on this unlucky Fellow: I have diſcover'd 
the croſs love between my Nieces and theſe Gentlemen, and- 
will make work with it. 

Enter Maid to Lady Gimcrack.. 

Maid, Madam, here's a Letter for your Ladiſhip.z the Meſ- 
fenger would deliver it to none but me. 

L, Gim. Ha! itis from my dear Hazard. 

Reads, Madam,Tam extremely impatient to ſee your Ladiſhip at vhs 
old place of aſſignation, as well for a great aeal of Love, as for- 
alittle Buſneſs. 

L. Gim. Well, I will go, though it coft-me money, I know 
that's his little bufineſs, 1know not why we Ladies ſhould not: 
keep as well as Men ſometimes, Bat Iſhall negle@ my impors- - 
tantaffair with theſetwo fine ſweet perſons. But that's uncer-- 
tain, this isſure;. [ Exit. . 

Enter Snarl and Mrs. Figgups : 

Snarl. How happy amT in thy Love ! here I can find rerveat;. 
when tir'd with-all the Rogues and Fools in Town. | 

Fig. Ay, Deareſt come to thine own Miſs-3-ſhe loves-rhee, . 
Buddy, poor Buddy: Coachee, coachee. 

Snarl, O-my poor Rogue, Bue when-didftthou ſee thy Frivad | 
Mrs. Flirt, my Nephew Gimcracks Miſtrifs? - 

' Fig... Oſhameon her ! -outapon- ber ! Oname her-not-. 

Snarl, Why, what's the matter, Bird 2. . 

Fig. O filthy. Creature F'cannovabide hers: ſhe'snanghtyllie's> 
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- &ndrl, Why, what's the matter, Figg > what has ſhe doneto 
thee ? 

' Fig. Donel Til never forgive her while | ha'breath. Donot 
ſpeak of her, ſhe's a baſe Creaturez name her not, I ha'done 
with her, 

gnarl. Has ſhe affronted thee, poor Rogue # I'll have her 
maul'd. Filthy Creature. : 

. Fig. Ay, birds-nyes,ſhe's a Quean, ' But do not thee trouble 
thy ſelf with her 'tis no matter, 

&xarl. I will know what ſhe has done to thee. Inſadneſs,if 
you do not tell me, I won't love thee, Pigs-nie. 

Fig. Well, I will, but won't you laugh at me then? 

Snarl, No, by the Maſs, not I. 

Fig Nay, but thou wilt, Bird. 

Snarl. In ſadneſs I won't. 

Fig, Why would you think it? I wiſh TI might ne'r ſtir out. 
o'this place, if the lewd Carrion had not the impudence to tell 
me, that Sir Nicholas Gimerack was a handſomer Man than thou 
art. No, 1! ne'r forgive her while I ha've breath, 

Szarl. Poor Rogue ! thou art a dear Creature in ſadneſs, 

Fig. Impudent Flirts! but I ſwear our Sex grows (o vicious 
and infamous, Iam aſham'd of 'em, they have no modeſty in 
Em. | 
' $marl. In ſadneſs it's a very wicked Age3 men make no con- 
ſcience' o'their ways, by the Maſs. In the-laſt Age we were 
modeſt and virtuous, we ſpent our time in making viſits, and 
| playing at Cards withthe Ladies, ſocivil ſo virtuous, and well; 


+: Fig. For my part, I bluſh at the impudent Creatures of the 
Town, that's the truthron't; TRE ny 
.*  8narl. So dol, in ſadneſs. To ſee Villains wrong their 
ſweet Wives, and, while they keep them ſhort, let little 
dowdy Strumpets ſpend their Eſtates for 'em , by the Maſs my 
heart bleeds , to ſee ſo great a decay of .Conjugal affeQtion, in 
the Nation.” | | Es WAS? "Py 
Fig. Out upon'em , filthy Wenches; I wonder. they dare 
ſhew. their harden'd faces, They are ſo bold, 'tis a. burning 
ſhame they ſhould be ſuffer'd Ivow.  . ,, ++ 
- __Snexl. Nay,;/the; young Coxcombs are worſe 3. nothing but 
ſwearing, drinking , whoring, tearing, _— a 
BY _ n 
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In ſadneſs I ſhou'd be:weary of the world-for the vices of it, 
but that thou comfort'ſt me ſometimes, Buddy. | 

Fig. Prethee, dear Numps, talk no more of 'em 3 I ſpit at 
'em, but love n'own Buddy Mun. Predee kiſs me. 

Snarl. Ah poor Budd, poor Rogue ! we are civil now;zwhat 
harm's in this ? 

Fig. None, none, Poor Dear, kiſs again, Mun. 

Snarl. Ah poor thing. In ſadneſs thou ſhalt have this Purſe; 
nay, by the Maſs thou ſhalt, 

Fig, Nav pi(ſh! Icannot abide the money, not I; I love thee, 
thouart a civil, diſcreet, ſober perſon of the laſt Age. 

Snarl. Ah poor littleRogue! in ſadneſs I'll bitethee by the 
lip, i'faith I will. Thou haſt incenc'ſt me ſtrangely, thou ha& 
fir d my blood, I can bear it no longer,i'faith I cannot, Where 
arethe inſtruments of our pleaſure ? Nay,prethee do not frown, 
by the Maſs thou ſhalt do't now. : 

Fig I wonder that ſhould pleaſe you ſo much, that pleaſes 
me ſo little? 

Snarl, 1 was ſo us'd to't at Weſtminſter-Schoo),l cou'd never 
leave it off (ſince, 

Fig. Well: look nnder the Carpet thenif Imuſt. 

Snarl, Very well, my dear Rogue. But doſt hear, thon art 
too gentle, Do not ſpare thy pains, T love Caſtigation migh» 
tily So,here's good proviſion, | 
[Pulls the Carpet, three or feur great Rods fall down. 

Within. Ho there within | open the door. 'Sdeath I'll break 
it open, What Raſcal have you got with you? I'll maul him. 

Fig. O Heav'n/ this Raſcal willundo me. What ſhall L do> 
*'Tis my Brother, 

$narl, In ſadneſs I ſhall be ruin'd, 

Fig, Run, run, if you love me,into the Wood-hole quickly. 
I'!l get rid of him. For Heaven's ſake take the Birchaloog with: 


700 
: Snarl, Ah He@oring Raſcal ! we had none o'this in the laſt 
Age, Rogues! Dogs! A man cannot be in private with-a 
Siſter, but he muſt be diſturb'd by th'impertinent Brother, in, 
fadneſs. | 
Fig, Inf inf? Til outto him —— FExennt,. 
Sir Nicholas, Six Formal, Bruce, Longvily 
Sir Forw. Edoaſlure you, Gentlemen, no-man vgeny the joy: 


— TRENT 
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- - up deck Ants, Flies, Hum- 

e-Bees, Ear- Mi $ s-Lice, Maggots, Mites n 
2 Cheeſe, Todpoles, Worms, Neufes, Spiders, aad ll the noble 
produtts of the Sun, by equivocal Generation. 

Sir Nic, Indeed, I ha' found more curious Phceenomina in 
theſe mioute Animals, than in thoſe of vaſter magnicude, 

Longv, 1] take the Ant to be a moſt curious Animal, es 

| $#r Nic, More curious than all Oviperous or Fgg-laying Crea- 
tures in the whole World. There arethree forts, Black, Dark- 
brown, and Fillamot. __ 

Longv, Right, Sir. 

Sir Nic, The Black will pinch the Dark-brown with his for- 
ceps, till ir kills it upon the placezthe like will the Dark-brown 
doby the Fillamot — 1 have diſſected their Eggs upon the ob- 4. 
3e& plate of a Microſcope , and find that each has within it an 
included Ant,which has adhering to its Anus or Fundament, a 
{mall black ſpeck,which becomes a Vermicle,like a Mite, which 
I have watched whole days and nights; and Sir Formal has 
watch'd 'em thirty hours together. 

Longv, A very pretty employment, 

Sir Forms. Andalong time we cou'd find no mation, but that 
of Flexion and Extenſion:but at laſt it becomes an Ant, Gentle- IJ - 
men. 

Bruce, What does it concern a Man to know the nature of 
an Ant# 

Longo, O it concerns a YVirt#oſo mightily : ſo it be Know- 
ledge, 'tis no matter of what. 

Bruce, Sir, I take *em to be the moſt politick of all InſeQts, 

Sir Form, You have bit it, Gentlemen , they have the beſt 
Government inthe World : What do you opine it to be? \ ft 

Longv. O| a Common-wealth moſt certainly, 

Sir Nich, Worthy Sir, I ſee By are a great Obſerver; it is a 
Republick reſembling that of the States-General, 

Bruce. Undoubtedly! and the Dutch are juſt ſuch induſtrious 
and buſie Animals. | 

- Sir Form. Right, But now Ibeſeech you be pleas'd to commyu- 
nicate ſome of your quainter Obſervations to theſe Philoſophers, 
about thoſe Cubtil and infidious Animals call'd Spiders. | 

Sir Nic, I think T have found out more Phaznomena's or Ap- 
Pearantes of Nature in Spiders, than any Man — : 

ou' 
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Wor'd you think it? there are in Englani (ix andihirty ſeveral 
ſorts of Spiders 3 there's your Hound, Grey-hound , Lutohes 
Spaniel Spider. 
- Longv, But, above all, your Tumbler-Spiderj is moſt adniira- 

C. 

* SirNic, O Sir, I am no Stranger to't : it catcheef lies as Tum: 
blers do Conies. 

Brice, Good ! how theſe Fools will meet a lie hal6way: « 

Longv, Great Lyars are always civilin that point; as there 
is no lie too great for their telling , ſo there's none too great 
for their beheving, 

Sir Nic. The Fabrick or Structure of this Inſe@, with its Tex- 
ture, is moſt admirable. 

' Sir Form. Nor is its Sagacity, or Addreſs, leſs to hawks. 
der'd at, as I have had the honour to obſerve under my noble 
Friendz as ſoon as it has ſpi'd its Prey, asſuppoſe upon a Ta- 
ble,it will crawl underneath till it arrive to the Antipodes of 
the Fly,which it diſcovers by ſomerimes peeping upz and if che 
capricious Fly __ not to remove it ſelf by crural motion, 

or the vibration: of its wings, it makes a fatal leap upon the 
heedleſs prey, of which, when it has ſatisfied its appetite,it cate 
ries the remainder to its Cell, or Hermitage, 

Sir Nic. It will teach its young ones to hunt, and diſcipline ei 
ſeverely when they commit faults 3 and when an old one miſſes 
its Prey, it will retire, and keep its Chamber for grief, ſhame 
and anguiſh, ten hours together. 

Sir Form. Upon my integrity it is true, for I have ſeveral 
times, by Sir Nicholas's command watched the Anitaal,upoa thid 

or the like miſcarriages. 
'' Sir Nic. But, Sir, there is not in the World a more Jocible 
Creature, I have kept ſeveral of emrame, 
A That's curious indeed, [ neyer heard of a tame Spider 
ore; 

Sir Nic. One above all thereſt; I had call'd him Nick, 9 hd 
knew his nameſo well, he wou d follow me all over thehbuſe; 
I fed him indeed with fairFleſh-flies: He was the/ bt natof'd, 
beſt condition'd: Spider, that'ever' Tier” with, - You kirew 
Nick very well, - Sir Formal,he wis'oP the Spaniet breed, SHLD 


Sir Form, Knew him ! [knew Nick intimately, well, 20 
G + Bobgo: 
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Lotgv, Theſe Fools are beyond all' that Art'or Nature e'r 
produc'd. | 

Bruce. Theſe arethe admirable Secrets they fiad out 
"wy Have you obſerved that delicate Spider call'd Taran- 
tula | 

Sir Nic, Now you have hit me, now y_ come home to mez 
why I trayell'd all over 7taly, and bad no other affair in the 
world , but to ftudy the ſecrets of that harmonious aſe. 

Bruce, Did you not obſerve the Wiſdom, Policies, and Cu- 
ſtoms of that ingenious people ? 

Sir Nic. Oh by no means ! 'Tis below a Virtuoſo, to trouble 
himſelf with Men and Manners. I ſtudy Inſects3 aud [ have 
obſerv'd the Tarantula, does infinitely delight in {Wulick, which 
isthe reaſon of its poiſon being drawn out by it. Ther's your 
Phenomenon of Sympathy | ) 

Longyv. Does a Tarantula delight ſo in Muſick > 

Sir Nich. Oh extravagantly. There are three ſorts, Black, 
Gre _ Red, that delight in three ſeveral forts and modes of 
Mulick. 

Bruce. That wasa curious Inquiſition z how did you make 
it? 

Sir Nic. Why I put them upon three ſeveral Chips in water, 
then cauſed a Muſicianto play, firlt a grave Pavin, or Almain, 
at which the black Tarantsla onely mov'd 5. it danc'd toit with a 
kind of grave motion, much like the Benchers at the Revels, 

Enter Servant. . 

Serv. Sir, The Gentleman that's going for Lapland, Ruſſia, 
and choſe parts, is come for your Letters and: Queries which you 
are to ſend thither, 

Sir Nic. I'll wait on bim. I keep a conſtant correſpondence 
with all the Yirtzeſo's in the North and North-Eaſt parts, There 
are rare Phznomena's in thoſe Countrys. I am beholding to 
Finland, Lapland,and Rwſſia,for a great partof my Philoſophy. 
I ſead my Queries thither. Come, Sir Formal, will you help 
to diſpatch him? | 

Sir Form, I am proud to ſerve you: | 

Sir Nic. Be pleas'd to take a turn in the Garden,, When we 
have diſpatch'd, we will impart more of our Microſcopical in- 
veſtigations, | 

- Araxe, Your humble Servagt—— This isa happy deliverance, 
: ; [ Exeuxt 


| (45) 


= [Exeunt Sir Form. and Sir Nic. 

Lowgv. 1 have remov'd the Lady by writing to Hazard, to 
ſend for her, and keep her an hour or two, 

Bruce, And 1 have ſent my man to find out Sir Nicholas his 
Strumpet, asſoon as he has found her, ſhe'll ſend for him. 

Longv. For all his Vertue and Philoſophy, This grave Fool 
will be in the faſhion tov. Now if we can get rid of this wor- 
dy Fool Sir Formal, we have the Ladies to our felves. In the 
mean time , let's to our ſeveral and reſpeQive aſlignations. 

[ Exennt, 
Enter Miranda in the Garden. 

Mir, What ſhall ſay to this Bruce? Oh unjuſt Cuſtom ! that 
has made Women but paſlive in Love,as if Nature had intended 
us for Cyphers onely,to make up the number of the Creation. 

Enter Bruce. 

Bruce, Yonder's my Clarinda : Now Loveinſpire me, Iam infi- 
nitely tranſported with this honour you do me, 

Mir, If I havedone you any honor,pray make your beſt on't. 

Bruce. Is it you, Madam? this honour was unexpected. 

Mir, Why whom did you expet? Olfſee you are not ſo much 
tranſported as you thought you were. 

Bruce. The honor of your Ladiſhips company I did notexpeR, 

Mir, Nor much care for, I ſee, 

Bruce, 'T were Blaſphemy if I ſhould (ay ſo. *'Twas your Sifter 
] expetted. 

Mir. My Siſter ! ſo, I am not fit for your company it ſeems, 

Bruce, If I wou'd tell you how I prize the honour, Iſhou'd 
invade the intereſt of my Friend. 

Mir, Your Friend / if you had no more intereſt in him,than 
I am reſoly'd he ſhall ever have in me : he'd be the worſt Friend 
you have. 

Bruce, He's a Man of Honour, and of Wealth : andifany man 
cou'd deſerye you, he might, | 

Mir, The World is not fo barren, but I have found a fitter man; 
but, Sir, 'twas not my Siſter; *twas my Lady Gimcrack you hop'd 
to meet here. You are a Man of Honor. The Grottois a fine 
Scene of Love. The Lady not very unwilling, 'twas well you 
were interrupted, Sir. "Er 

Bruce. *$death ! how came ſhe to know that ? but Imnſt bear it 
out 3 I cannotgheſs your meaning : but Iſee you love your Siſter 
well, to be jealous of her, G 2 Mir. 
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- Mir, No, -I aflure you;I have no reaſon to be jealous for her:- 
for to. my koowledge, ſhe has irrecoverably difpoſtd--of. her 
heart in another place. 

Bruce, What's that? What ſays ſhe?- She's certainly jealous 
for her ſelf then, There muſtbe ſomething ia this. 

Mir, In what coofufion am I'* This can never end well. What! 
I fee you are troubled thatT have told you a Secret of my Siſters, 
and diſcover'd.one of yours. Come , walk and canſider on'r; 

Bruce. T am ſurpris'd fo, I know not what to do in this exi- 
DENCE — [ Exennt. 

Exter Longvil and Clariada, 

Clay, Youſtare about like a Hare-finder : what's the matter ? 

- Longu, Faith, Madam .lexpefed tohave met your Siſter here. 

Clar, Say you ſo ?- the truth on't is, ſhe deſired me to tate the 
trouble off her hands. 

Longu. Eam ſorry, Madam, ſhe thinks it ſo, 

Clear. Youſee, Sir, Iam content to ſuffer for her ſake. 

Lengu. You have a-mind cotry me for your Siſter, Madam. 

Clar: No: baſlure you; Sir,ſhe's reſolved never to make trial - 
of you her ſclf,nor by another. 

Longu, What can the meaning of this be ? 

+Char.. Come, Sir, I will be a little plainer-with you 3 She. has 
dif os'd of her heart to another, without power of revocation, 

ongy, Why wou'd: ſhe. not meet me, to telbme ſo herſelf? 
 Clar. She thought-me fitter for't : beſides, perhaps this has 
given heran opportunity to 1ſce one ſhe likes better. 
1, Lowgo. ſee, Madam, ſhe has not the ſame kindneſs. for: "you, 
to ſend yon to one ſhe likes ſo All... *: 
©Clar. You do-not know:, but ſhe-may have taken. as: great a 
gms off my:hands., and: kept me from.onel like asil],asfhd 
oesyou. 

Longo. There's nothing but Riddle in Woman, they deceive 
as much with the Vizards of their mind, asthey dgwith thoſe. 
nM Cheb. bdifcover Sit \Formyal.. 'Wemuſt be privateno longer: 

[_ 4s they aregoing out, 

Y Enter Bruce awd Miranda, 

Longo, So Bruce,you are a happy man, Iſee, 

7 Bruce} Bod rmeretane: youandLoult come ton 
Sleatiog of this bubuchs.. 
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' Powgv. Ladies, we have fomething!to impart to you, but 
ſhall be hindered by-this -Coxcomb; Sir Formal. | 

Clay, We muſthave ſome conſultations too with you. Siſter; 
we'll catch him in a Trap F 
' Mir. Here's a Trap-door of a Vault, where my Uncle keeps 
his bottles of Air, which he weighs, of which you'll hear more 
anon, We'll fnaphimia thar, and then we ſhall have the place 
to our ſelves. GER | 


Enter Sir Formal. 

Clar, Let me alone, Fll catch him. | 

Siy Form, Gentlemen and Ladies, ſome affairs have engag'd 
my noble Friend, Sir Nicholas to borrow himſelf of you a while 
and he has commanded me ro pawn my perſon tilt he ſhall -re2 
deem it with his own 

Mir, Very quaintly expreſsd. We were. juſt deſiring your - 
company. 

Clar. And we were admiring this Talent of yours,-your ex-- 
cellent manner of ſpeaking 5 and T've engag'd to-give you a- 
SubjeCt to ſhew your parts upon to theſe Gentlemen. | 

Sir Form. Whatever is within the Sphere of my aCtivity, you-; 
muſt command. I muſt confeſs, I have ſome felicity in ſpeaking. . 

Mir, Dear Siſter, give him a ſubje&t3-you ſhall Kear whar 
Oracles hang on his lips. *Tis all one what ſubje@he ſpeaks. 
upon, great or little. 903 Os (3603 

Sir Form, That itis, Madam3 we Oratorsſpeak alike upon- 
all Subjets—__My ſpeeches are all ſo ſubtilly defign'd; that 
whatever I ſpeak in praiſe of' my thing, with very little alte+ 
ration, will / 2m in praiſe of the contrary. * } 94» os 


Clar, Let it be upon ſeeing a Mouſe incloſed ina Prap:* © 
' $in Forms, 'Tis all oneto me, 1 am ready to ſpeak-upon alt: 
occaſions, | & 96 | Hef 
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for liberty oquiaſt the tos ſtubborn oppoſition of ſolid Wood, 
and more obdurate Wyer : at laſt, the pretty MalefaQtor having 
tir'd, alaſs, its too feeble limbg,till chey became languid in fruit- 
leſs eudeayors for its excarceration. The pretty Felon, fince 
it-could not break Priſon,and its offence being beyondthe bene- 
fit of the Clergy , could hope for no Bail, at laſt ſate ſtill pen- 
ſively lamenting the ſeverity of irs Fate, and the narrowneſs of 
its, alaſs? roo withering durance: after 1 had contemplated a 
while upon the no little curioſty of the Engine, and the (ub- 
tilty of its Tnventorz I began to refle& upon the inticement 
which fo fatally betray'd the uncautious Animal to its ſudden 
ruine,and found it to be the too, alaſs!ſpecious bait of Cheſbire- 
Cheeſe,which ſeems to be a great delicate to the pallat of this A- 
nimal, who inſeeking to preſerve its life,O misfortune,took the 
certain meanstodeathzand ſearching for its livelih ood,had ſadly 
encounter'd its own deſtruQtion. Even ſo 

Cler. Now letthe Trapgo 

Sir Form, Even ſo, I ay. 

Clar. Even (0, I ſay, I have catch'dthe Orator——[ He ſinks, 

Sir Form, Help! help! murder! [ Below, 

Lorgv. Let the florid Fool lie there, 

Afr. 1 warrant him. 

Bruce, He uſes as many Tropes and Flouriſhes about a Mouſe- 
trap, as he wouldin praiſe of Alexanger, 

Enter $ir Samuel i» Womans habit. 

Sir Sam, This is the ſubt'leſt diſguiſe to make love in that 
e'r was invented; this has ſerv'd me upon many intrigues. Well, 
ſhe ſhallſee,for all the ſufferings of this day,to the Tune of Kick- 
iog, Beating, Pumping, and Tofling in a Blanket , and all chat , 
that nothing ſhall hinder me in my Love. Shall Sir Sammel be 
frighted from an Intrigue 2 No / 

Longv, Whom have we here. 

Sir Sam. Ladies, I'was commanded by my Lady Pleaſant to 
wait on you with choice of good things, which ſhe zold me,you 
wou'd buy. | 

Mir, What's the meaning of this ? 

Clar. Since ſhe came from my Lady, we muſt ſee what ſhe 
would fell. FELL, | | 

8iz af 4 I have choice of good Gloves,, Amber, Orangery, 
Genos,Romane, Frangipand, Neroly , Tuberoſe ,, Jeſlimine, 
and Marſhal all manner of Tires for the Head, Locks, Tours, 

; | Frowzes, . 
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Frowzes, and ſo forth , all manner of Waſhes, Almond-wa- 
rer, and Mercury-water for the Complexion ; the beſt Peter and 
Spaniſh Paper that ever came over 3 the beſt Pomatums of Exrope, 
bur one rare, one made of a Lamb's Caul and May dew 
Alſo all manner of ConfeQions of Mercury and Hogsbones, to 
preſerve preſent, and to reſtore loſt Beauty. If any out-does 
me in theſe buſineſſes , or have better Goods thanl, I am the 
Son of a Tinder-box. O Devil / what didF fay? I (hall be- 
tray my ſelf | 

Mir. How's this, the Son of a Tinder-box # 

Sir Sam. Piſh | I meanthe Daughterof a Tinder-box; 

Bruce, Thisis the Raſcal Sir Sane! in diſguiſe. 

Sir Sam, In the firſtplace try apair of Gloves, Madam; don't 
you know me? 

Mir. How ſhou'd I know you? 

Sir Sam. Let metell you, Sir Samre''s as true a Lover, as e'r 
wore a head, 

Clar, What's the meaning of this private diſcourſe > 

Sir Saw, Pox on her envy 3 ſhe's always for a Cup of Miſ- 
chief, I'll put this Note intoa Glove, and that will do my bu» 
fineſs, Slap-daſh ————as flatas a Flounder. I haveno private 
buſineſs Be pleas'd'to try on this Glove, Madam. Do not 
you know me yer f I am Sir Sammel. 

Mir. What's this? a Note within it. 

Sir Sam. Keep it to your ſelf. 

Clar, What Note's that? from Sir Samuel Hearty? Oh Heay'a! 
this is a Bawd. 

Loxgv. A down-right Bawd, and Bawd to that Raſcal. 

Bruce, 'Sdeath ! pull the Bawd in pieces, 

Mir. Lay hold on the Bawd , we'll hav# her Carted, Seize 
her till Sir Nicholas comes in; we'll have her ſent to Bridewel, 
and ſoundly whipt there; and then Carted. 

Sir Sam. So! this is a fine merry way of proceeding, T'have 
made nimble work on't. Let me go,. I am arrhoneſt Woman, 
and labour in my vocation: Letmego, oras Iam an honeſtman 
I'll ſue you about this buſines. | 

Eongv. How's this > a Man | nay then I'll try a good kicking, 
upon you, | | 

Sir Sam. Hold! hold ! What do you mean to beara Woman? 
will you-make me miſcarry? I am with child, and for ought E 
know,you have kill'd chat within me.. Bruce. 
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. -Bixce, You ſaid; as,you were:an haneſtman. ' ' ; 
Sir $4. 'QiDunce-that I:am ||. That's a way, T-have of ex» 
preſling my (elf.- Bur Pl! make you. know Tama Woman, 
.. . Mir, It 1s wy; FaolSir Samet; prethee Clarinds, let's put him 
to Sir Formal, and (ecure him till my Uncle comes; it will make 
excelent ſport, ; Yogofey ©1506, 
Clar. Da you ſet him upon the Trap, it-will do-rarely. 
Mir,, Qne word with you, Come.this way, - Sir Samrrel, I can- 
not tell: you how muchI am afflited. for your ſufferings. 
Sir $am, Sha! it's ng matter. -Comeit's well it's no worſe. 
Mir. Now Clarinda ———— :. . — : | [Sir Sam, ſinks, 
Sir Sam. O.murdes, murder i, Who's bere? the Devil?. 
Clar. :$0, now we have the Garden ta our ſelves, Let's walk, 
and conſult about our affairs... [ Exennt, 


CET. IF 


Sir Formal and $ir Samuel 7» #he Vault. 


Mmm 


Sir Form, JF Can no longer contain my ſelf. This Lady, joyn'd 
Hy | | oi darkneſs. and opportunity, the Midwife of 
Vice, as we may ſoſay, has ſo inflam'd me, that I muſtfarther 
attempt her chaſtity : I am confident ſhe muſt be handſome, 
and no mean perſon; by her filken Garments. Madam, as I was 
ſaying, fince we are unwittingly inclos'd in darkneſs, which yet 
cannot befo, finceenlighten'd by the Rays of your Beauty, 

Sir $am.. For all your Oratory about this. buſineſs , I cannot 
ſee my hand, it is ſo dark, | 

Sir Form, Al, Madam/ the bright ealightner of the 'day,by 
which all Creatures ſee, is yet it ſelf depriv'd of viſion, 

Sir Sam. Pox othis damn'd Rhetorick ! what will become 
of me ! I muſt either difcover my felf,. which I wou'd not for 
the world, or be-ſentta_Bridewel, and be whipt. with a Certio- 
: rariz and yet me-thinks I have no need on't,, for.l have been 
very plentifully kickt and'beaten about this buſineſs ta. day al- 
ready Files . 
Sir Form, Let me be reveng:d of this fair; Enemy, the pret- 
tie(t, fuitelt, aud aitioiving band I ever had the honour to/imy 

| priut 
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print my kiſſes on 3 ſhe has inflam'd me mightily : I'll try her 
this way, Do me the honour to accept of this Purſe, and the 
contents thereof. 

Sir 8am, [I'll take the Rogues Purſe, what e'r come on't. 

Sir Form. Sweet Lady, let's make our condition as happy as: 
in us lies. 

Sir Sa, Nay, good Sir! O Lord, Sir, what de'e mean? fie, 
Sir, 

Sir Form. Let me approach the honour of - your lip, far ſwees- 
ter than the Phoenix Neſt, and all the ſpicy Treaſures of Arabiz, 

Sir Sam. 'Tis your goodneſs, Sir; but pray forbear 

Sir Form. Nay ſtrive nor, upon my ſincerity I will. 

Sir Sam. Nay, good Sir, be not uncivil , .I am no ſuch per-- 
ſon, Nay piſh ! I never ſaw the likez you are the ſtrangeft/ 
man. Well, take it then. I'vow you makeme bluſh IfT were 
not in apparent danger of being whipt damnably , agg miſhiog 
my maſquerade, I cou'd be merry with this Fool. 

Sir Form, Theſweetsof Hybla dwell upon thy lips Not all 
the fragrant boſome of the Spring affords ſach raviſhing per- 
fumes; 

Sir 8am; O Lord, Sir! you are pleas'd to complement ! ' Ah, 
lying Rogue, my breath ſmells of Tobacco, 

Sir Form. Our time may be bur ſhort, pardon the unbecom-- 
ing roughneſs which my paſſion prompts me to, Come, my- 
dear Cloris. 

Sir Sam, Eord, what apretty name is that! I'was ne'r-call'd 
Cloris before. 

Sir Form; Come, my dear Nimph , let us be more familiar: - 
the ſolitary darkneſs of the place invites us to Love's ſilent plea- 
ſures, Now, deareſt Cloris,let us taſt thoſe ſweets — — : 

Sir Saw, Nay piſh ! fie! Lord ! what do- you mean > what 
wou'd you be at?* Keep off.” I proteſt I'll call 'out. Nay piſh! * 
never (tir Iwill. | 

Sir Form. Thou haſtprovok'd my gentle ſpirit fo,it is become - 
furious, and it is decreed I muſtenjoy thy lovely body . 

Sir Sam, Out upon you | 'my body, I defie youz Taman'ho- - 
neſt woman, Tfcorn your-words. I will callout for-fome be- 
dy to proteQt my honour: 

Sir Form. Your Honnor cannot ſuffer ; -none can{ſee us; .and : 
whowilldeclare it ? - Fall | 
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'Sir 84." Out' upon you ! ger you gone, you Swine, Twill 
- not ſuffer jo wy honor, I am virtuous. Help! help! a Rape! 2 
Rape ! help! help. | | 
Sir Form. Be not abſtreperous, none'can hear you, You 
have provok'd me contrary to my gentle temper, even to a 
Rape, Come, [ will, I mult, Yfaith I muſt, 

' Sir Saw, 'Sdeath ! the Rogue begins to pry into the diffe. 
.rence of Sexes, and will diſcover mine=—— muſt try my 
ſtrength-with him, Out luſtful Tarquin ! you libidinous Goar, 
have at you. 

Sir Sam. beats Sir Form. kjcks him and flings him down, 
Sir Forre. Help! help ! murder ! murder ! 

Sir $a, Be not obſtreperous, none can hear you. 

Sir Form, Upon my verity I think this be an 4m:azoz! Well, 
I can bear this 3 but : 

Six x Do you again attempt my Honour? [I'll maul you, 
you laf&vious Villain, 

Sir Form. Hold | hold! 1 beſeech you; I humbly reſt con- 
tented, I acquieſce. 

Sir Sam, Get you from me, luſtful Swine Be gone -— 

Sir Form. | go, Madam : But I know not whether this Vault 
doth terminate here, or whether it doth iſſue farther, 


[ They retire: 
SCENE, a Bed-Chamber. 
Enter Snarl and Mrs. Figgup. | 

Snarl, Come, now we are ſafe in this hold , none will inter- 
rupt us in our great deſign. Ah pox o'theſe wicked He@ors, 
vicious impudent Rogues! a Man cannot retire with a Lad 
for his peruns ſatisfaction, but theſe ranting Rogues mu 
roar and interrupt us3 'tis a very impudent vicious Age in 
ſadneſs. | | 

Fig. But my Dear, if any body elſe ſhould have a Key to 
this Room (asI know they have) thongh I dare not tell him, 
it is a common Scene of Love matters, 

Snarl. Fear not,the Land-lady tells me, no body has a Key 
but my ſelf. I have agreed to give her a Guinney a week for 
- theſe private occaſions. In ſadneſs 'tis a fine place: Here a 
man mgy bring a Lady, and evennone of the houſe obſerve it. 
There js not ſuch a convenience in all the Pal-mall for theſe 

occafions, though ſome there are, much given to ſuch vas: 
. Ons, 
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flons. How glad am Ito have thet hers, poor Pigfnit —omrome. 
Fig. Ah Lord! there's foie body atthe door ——. 
Snarl. In ſadneſs there is, i-here's one with a Key too, Ininto 
the an quickly , or we ſhall be diſcover'd quick, 
quic | 


Enter Hazard and Lady :Gimcrack, 

Haz. Come, my Dear Lady , now we are ſafe from interp-- 
tion 3 how happy am Tin your favours? 

L, Gim. Ah! ſoyou ſay ; but if ever I hear of your incon-- 
ſtancy, you ſhall be no longer happy , as you call it : I cannot- 
ſuffera Rival, 

Haz, Nothing ſhall e'r divert me from the happineſs I enjoy 
in you; nor aml[ leſs impatient of a Rival than you are, lam 
ſo covetous of you , thatthe thought of your- Husband keeps. 
me ſtill inquiet, | 

L. Gim, Fear not a Husband. .' Husbands are ſach phlegma- 
tick indifferent Rivals,they ne'r eat Hurt the Gallantsz.chey poor: 
eaſe Souls, do every thing as if they did it not. 

Haz. They do but court and keep a pother, 

To make one Gameſome for another. 

Z. Gim. You arein the right. | DX 

Haz. Nay, Ithink a Husband is very infipid foliſh:Anima}, 
and is growing out of faſhion, bby 

L. Gimz, We (hall begin to lay 'etn by. Husbands will be left 
off, as Gentlemen Ukhecs are : indeed they are more unneceſla- 
ry Inſtruments, than thoſe formal ſpindle-ſhanke finical Fools, 
with Noſe-gays and white Gloves were. | 

Haz, Thoſe, though they- cou'd do no ſervice thetnfelves , 
wou'd make way for them that cou'd 3. but a Husband is a- 
Clog, a Dog ina Manger, a Miſer, that hords up Gold from 
others, and will not make uſe on't hitnſelf ——- 

L. Gim, Nay, a thouſand times worſe; a Miſer - word keep” 
fo himſelf what he loves, and a Husband what he dqes not care 
for. ns on him. A Husband's an Inſet, a Drone, aDor- 
mouſe 1 

Haz, A fooliſh Matrimanial Lump-———-- 

L. Gim, A Ciickoo in Wiktet. LITTRgTY 

His. An Opldt fr Love LoL ©2190 3% 200 735; 

IL, Gim. A Body without a Soul oc. YRS) 

Haz, A Chip in Porredge, 
H 'S- L, CLF - 
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{ Z. Gims, A White of an Egg | 
Haz. All Flegm, and no Choller TEE 
I. Gim. A Drudge Sis 5 
Haz. An Excuſe 
LT. Gim. A neceſlary thing 
Haz. A Cloak at a pinch 
.L. Gim, A pitiful Utenſil ———— 

Haz. Good for nothing, but to cover ſhame, pay Debts, and 
own Children for his Wife. 

L: Gim. In ſhort, a Husband is a Husband, and there's an 
end of him; buta Lover is —— -: 

Haz. Not to be expreſs'd but in action, I'll ſhew you what 

a Lover is with a vengeance, Madam, Come on. 'Sdeath ! 

there's a Key in the door, 

L, Gim. What ſhall we do? 
Haz, Run into the Wood-hole quickly ; Ill bear the brunt, 
and I may perhaps makea diſcovery jntothe bargain 


| [ She goes in. 
Enter Sir Nicholas and Mrs, Flirt, 

Sir Nic. Come, Deareſt, the Land-lady is not at home,or we 
wou'd have a Collation here. 

Flirt. O Heav'n / who's this, Hazard ? 

Haz, 'Sdeath, Sir ! How dare you invade my room ? 

L, Gim. Oh! who's here? the Devil, the Devil 
| Enter Lady Gimcrack. 

Oh Heav'n! who's this 2 my Husband with a Whore! 

Sir Nic. Death and Hell ! my Wife witha HeQorly Fellow 
here! Oh my diſgrace, 

L. Gim, Oh vile falſe Man! thy falſhood I have long ſuſpe- 
ed; now this happy opportunity has diſcover'd all, 

Sir Nic. What means her impudence ? 

L, Gim.. Was I not ſufficient for thee , vile Man , but thou 
muſt.thus. betray me? I cannot look on thee with patience, I 
ſhall Faint | I ſhall faint! Oh! Oh! 

Haz. Help, heipthe Lady: 

gir Nic, Hang the Lady, Oh Woman-kind ! what artifice is 
this? Iwas inform'd by this Lady I ſhov'd find you here; I 
wonder not at your diſorder upon this unexpefted ſurpriſe, O 
vile treacherous Woman | ; 


L, Gim. 
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L, Gim. Take him from my fight, I ſhall dieelſe; Have 1 
been always your obedient, vertuous Wife, and am I thus requi- 
ted? Heav'n ſent this honourable Gentleman to affiſt me in the 
diſcovery, whoon purpoſe got a Key to this Room, it ſeems the 
filthy Scene of all thy luſt and baſeneſs. Be gone——thox 
infamous Wretch, I am not able to ſupport the ſight of 


thee 
Sir Nic. Lewd Woman |! thou abſtract of impudence and 


falſhood | tremble at my revenge, Havel at length found out 
your baſe laſcivious haunt, El 

L. Gim. O inſufferable ! do you add to all your barbarous in- 
juries this of aſperſing my innocence ? 

Flirt, (to Haz,) Falſe man? did I for this give my affeRion 
Jtothee? and can'ſt thou think T'l] bear this unreveng'd ? 

Haz. (aſide) 'Sdeath ! this Wench will undo me with my 
Lady, 

L. Gim, What do hear? is he falſe too ? then my misfor- 
tunes are compleat. Baſe vile ungrateful Fellow 3 is this your 
conſtancy and gratitude to me? [To Haz, 

Haz. Madam, this is a Lady of a great Eſtate, whom[1 ſhou'd 
have marri'd 3 and this accident, I fear, hasruin'd all my Far- 
tune, ” 

Sir Nic: (to Flirt.) Has my kindne's deſery'd thR? is this 
your Gallant too? Oh this Villain has made me doubly a 
Cackold. 

Flirt. (to Sir Nic. Do not miſtake me 3 this Fellow took me 
for a great Fortune, and ſhou'd have marri'd me. 

Are you conſulting for my ruine? [Totheme. 

L. Gim, (to Haz.) Thisis a flam, I'll not believeir; This 
Strumpet has doubly betray'd me. Lewd Creature, firſt ['! 
take revenge on thee. 

Flirt. (to L, Gim.) [thought I ſhould at laſt find out the caule 


of my misfortune, 
(To Haz.) You are like to make a good Husband, that can 


make ſoill a Lover, 

Haz, After I have heard all your accuſation, which is falſe, let 
me tell you, I have been infarmed of your frequent coming hi- 
ther with Sir Nicholas, and was reſolv'd at onceto be roens d of. 


him and you,by bringing my Lady hitherto diſcover both. 


Flirt. O inſoleace ! I never ſawthe place before. (6 ay 
if 
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- Si Nic. T am too well ſatisfied of her falſhood, and thoogh 
it be ſomething below a Philoſopher to draw a Sword, yet to, 
puniſh her I will. 

Haz, Hold, Sir, firſt you muſt try with me. 

Sir Nic. What are you, her Stallion, and her Bravo too? 

L. Gitr, Was ever Woman yet ſo miſerable, to be betray'd,. 
by one whom ſhe has lov'd ſo much. better: than her: life 2 ſhe 
wou'd have laid it down to have done him any kindneſs : and 
yet to perfect all his. cruelty, he blots my reputation. And 
ſiace the only« treaſure of: my life is goes ptay take that too. 
Do riot refiſt him 3 lethim pierce this breaſt , that ne'r bore any. 
Image but his own. Come on then, cruel man, 

Str Nic.. What can this mean ? 

Flirt, (te.$ir Nic.) For Heav'ns ſake do-not betray metohims 
if I be not clear'd in this Iam undone. 

Hez. Nowhear me Sir: This Lady, on my honour, Sir, is: 
free from all blemiſh, I believe even in thought. But I being 
inform'd yow-uſe to come with that Lady to this Houſe, of ill 
reputation, in angerto you both betray'd you to my Lady : I 
dogg'd her Meſſenger from her Lodging to you, and immedi- 
ately gave notice tomy Lady; and in all haft we came 

Sir Nic. Jodeed ]-hive been acquainted with this Lady, be- 
ing a Yirinoſa, upon Philoſophical matters, bat never ſaw her 
here, till we now came for thisdiſcovery, She inform'd me,ſhe 
ſaw you two come hither,and myWifebeing gone out before me, 
and alone,gave-me more ſuſpicion. | 
\ Fliat, Thaving feen you privately talking with my Lady. in 
the Mall, ſuſpeted you; and to revenge my f-If on her and- 
you, I ſent for him , and we have dogg'd you hither. 

Sir Nic, But why.was ſhe hidden to avoid my ſighr,if ſhe came 
for a diſcovery ? 

Haz. She thought to have difcover'd more by being unſeen, 
and over-hearing your diſcourſe, "Ng 

L. Gim, Now fee, injurious man, how you have wrong'd 'me. 

Sir.Nic. (#0 himſelf) Though lhope I have deceiy'd her with 
alie,yet what ſhe ſays looks liketruth.. 

 (Tober)) It muſt be ſo, Come, no'mote's 1'will believe you 
true, and ſo amT, . 

Flirt, Though this ſham paſſes upon him, Tknow too well 
you are guilty, good Mr, Hazard, and1 hate you for't, - 

Has, 
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' Haz. Prethee hold thy peace, I am kept by her, as1 know 

ou are by him —— I am kept, I | 

Sir Nic. Heav'n knows I am true, 

L. Gim. And Heav'n can witneſs for my innocence. 

Haz. I am glad that all things are thus happily clear'd, 

Sir Nic, But what was it frighted you within, my Dear ? 

Z. Gim. There is {ome body in the Wood- hole. 

Haz. Now all's over,['ll ſee who it ts. Come out here What's 
here? a Woman | [Pulls ont Fig. 

L, Gim. A (hameon her; how ſneakingly ſhe looks? This 
is ſome Strumpet I warrant you. Oh! Foh! how I hate ſuch 
Cattle ! Heav'n grant ſhe did not hear meand Hazard. 

Haz, Here's a Mantoo, Come out of your hole, Mr, Sxarl is 
it you 2? . {Pulls him ont by the heels, 
Sir Nic. Is this the fruit of your virtue , and declaiming 

againſt the vice of the Age? 

L. Gim. Heav'n! if he over-heard me, I am ruin'd eternal- 
ly, TI'!l try him. We met all here upona miſtake, which is 
now happily reMfi'd. Burt 'tis too apparent, Uncle, you came 
for wickedneſs and abomination, | 

Fig. T ſcorn your words, Madam, I am civil and virtuous. 

Snarl. Ay in ſadneſs are we; our intentions were honoura- 
ble, I meet this Lady upon a virtuous account, by che Maſs, 1 
love and honour her in a civil way, and ſcorn your filthy laſci- 
vious Beaſtsof this Age, 

Sir Nic. Remember, Sir, I have you on the hip; no more will 
I endure your frumps and taunts about my Philoſophy, and the 
nobleexerciſe of my parts. 
$marl. Nephew, let me tell you, you are an Afsin-fadnefs, 
and Iwill make you know this Lady is virtuous, yes, as virtu- 
ous as your Ladiſhipz and I will defend her honour with my 
Sword by the Maſs, and he that dares be fo preſumptous to 
contradi@ it,let him draw, [ he draws. 

Sir Nic. Gad forgive me, what means he ? 

Haz, No, none are ſo much concern'd at it—But what are 
theſe Rods which I drew out with'you? what dothey meay ? 

Snarl, O Devil ſhall be betray'd. Ha! Rods! what a 

x know I what they are? I believe the Miſtris of the Hoyſe 
15a School- Miſtris, .* . | ' 

Haz. Yes, ſhe keeps a very virtuous School, for the diſcipli- 
. ning of hopeful towardly old Gentlemen, Fig, 
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. Fig. Now my honour's clear, Let's go, Sir, Befides,heres 
that baſe Creature Flirt; I cannotabide the fight of her, ſince 
ſhe diſcommended thee, my Dear. 

Snarl,. Come , Madam In ſadneſs this is very fine, 
Two civil perſons cannot meer privately in an affetionate way, 

but ſuch as you muſt cenſure them, Butl will make you know 

\ this Lady is honourable; Iwill;in ſadneſs, and fo fare you well. 

| [ Ex, Snarl ard Fig. 

. .. SinNrc. Come, my Dear, now let's go home : do not grieve 

at my unhappy. jealoufie, ſince my belief of thy dear Truth is 

more confirm'd by it Come, my Dear [LExennd, 
Enter Longvil, Bruce, Miranda, «nd Clarinda. 

Afir. Come, to. divert this infipid talk of Love, a Theme ſo 
thred-bare, no man can ſpeak new ſenſe upan it : My Maid ſhall 
fing you a new Song ſhe learnt the- other day. 

Clar. You muſt expe&' much Wit in it: for Poets are grown 
ſuch good Husbands, they'll lay out none upon a Song, 

Air. All we muſt look for,is ſmaoth Verſe, and a good Tune. 

Glar, And how a good Tune, andtinckling Rhime attones for 
nonſenſe, the Songſters and Heroicks ofthe time may ſufficient- 
ly convince you. 

Mir. They make nonſence go down as glib without taſting, . 
as. aſeditious Lie isſ{wallow'd ina City Coffee houſe, or Com-- 
mon-wealth Club, without examination, 

Clar, But now let's hear it —— 


S$.Q- N.G, 


* Tow wretched is the Slave to Love, 
| peo real pleaſures prove 
For ſtill they re mixt with pain:: 
if ben not obtain'd, reſtleſs is the deſire. 
Enjoyment puts ont all the fire, 
And ſhows the Love was vain, 
' It-wanders to another ſoon, 
Wanes and Encreeſes like the Moon, 
_ wy wh never reſts : 
Krings Tides of Pleaſure now, and then of Tears 3 
Makes Ebbs. and Flows of Joys and wp « 
"  . dn Divers wavering breaſts. 


R ( 9... ) 
But ſdight of Love 1 will be 
br ky in the liberty; : 
| : Ne without him enjoy. p bind 
1h" Priſons I Body bi 
Rather cg + gh ts Fer 
For ſuch a fool Toy. 


. Longv. 'Tis very well, Madam, . 
Bruce. But to us there is no Muſick like Love, or Harmony 
like the _ of _ _ bs vriftite, L 
Mir, But as Mufick is i \4 a ove decays 
It, and therefore 1 bs 4c tbo 'Y 
Clar, Let what harmony ſoever be between Lovers at firſt, 
in a ſhort time it turns to ſcurvy jangling 3 and therefore can 
you blame usif we divert ſo dangerous a thing any way— 
Longo, I confeſs it may cometo diſcord, bur 'tis asim Muſick, 
if it be made good, it makes the following concord Berter, 
Bruce, If they play upon one another, till they are out of 
Tune, tkey muſt needs jangle. 
Longv. In that caſe they "uſt lay by,and tune again, and then 
firike up afreſh, 
. - Mir. That Simile, will never holdz for when Lovegrows 
once out of Tane , they may ſcew and keep acoil, but "will 
never ſtand in Tune again: | 
Clrr, *'Tis moſt certain: when Love comes once to bend, it 
breaks preſently, | 
Brace, But perhaps jt may be ſet again like abroken Limb , 
and be the ſtronger for't. 
Mir. No: whenLove breaks; *tis'into fo many ſplint6rs,'tis 
never to be (ct again. 
Enter Maid to Miranda, 
- Maid. Shift for-yout ſelves Sir Nicholas and my _ xrcboth 
return'd home again. who | 
Clar. O miſc fey fortune, nt On 
Xir. Unlucky accident. | 
; Clar. I muft look after Sir abd:” | [Z:xemn Ladies. 
| Longo, Their, carriage, ſince their: croſs a in the - 
Garden, has too evidently declar'd theiriqtentions, We, have 
miftaken,] ſee, if we defignto ſucceed, we multchang -qpe-om 
Bruce. 'Tis too evident, we ms plac'd our- — 
"Ny y 


( 60.) 
They are handſome, rich, and honeſt, three qualities'thatſel- 
dome meet in Women. 3 ad 8 4 AY 

Longv. 'Tis true, and fince'twill be neceſſary , after all our 
Rambles , to fix our uaſetled lives, to be grave, formal, very 
wiſe, and ſerve our Countrey, and propagate our ſpecies; Let 
us. think on't here. | 
| Bruce, Let us walk and conſult about this weighty affair, 

.*,.» Bxeunt Bruce and Longyv, 
Enter Sir Nicholas, £ady Gimcrack, Clarinda, Miranda. 

Sir Nich, A Woman with a Lettgr, a Tire- Woman too | are 
they all Bawds? Their very: Art.of waſhing and adorning Wo- 
men is implicite Bawding ,. but. this is ; 6 explicite 
Bawdery.. . , » if —. = 
* Mir, . God, Sir,. let: her be. made an. Example to all vile 

Omen... . 

Clar. We have ſecur'd her io the Vaylt here. 

Sir Nie You haye done well,ſhe ſhall be brought tocondign 
- puniſhment, oo bs «7 -q* | 

 Nir, But'we can tell you yet a ſtranger thing 3- Sir Formal 
xg ſhut up with this lewd Woman, and has been this 
our,. T 
». Clar,,'Tis..very trae 3: what his intentions are, I xnow nor, 


hr, tis a very, ſcandalousthing. 
, Sir Nic, Oibeting aha Is my Friend, , that ſeems 
pg; veriyuous map, faln.into the ſnare ? | ray” 
L. Gim, OVirtue , whither art thou fled > my Houſe is die 
honoured ; abus'd | 4 am xeady to faint when:[ hear of lewglaels, 
My Dear, do not endure it; I ſhall.never.endure my. Houſe 
again 3, Jec:it with all bars and let's.remove, ., . | 
Sir Nic, Prethee, Dear, be pacifi'd.. _ ., | 
L. Gim, Oh I cannot. be pacifid : .my b'ood riſes when 1 
hear of lewd wboripg, Fellows; I.noud have em all:hang'd. 
Mir, Excellent Hypocrite ! FAY rom Lim 
Sir Nic, Well, Heav'a be prais'd;; Iam the happieſt Man jn a 
Wife. I will rebuke him : = or the Baw.J,, I'll have a War 
rant from .the next Juſtices I will bave her Whipt and Carted, 
Come, bring'em outhere.., :, ..... | 
Truly: Sir. Formal, 1, am, my 


ach a.poſture with a lew d woman, { 


2D M1. Sy f& 7 © HRS 
in $ixiF,rmal 4nd Sir Samnel, 
0, 3.to fiad a Vartyoſa in 
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Sir Form, Why, Sir,-upon-my OR ms to 

L, .Giwv. Out upon you, have you thor ofpeakiay our 
own defence, or in defence af this odious Vice £ Out on't ! 
you think to bring all off with your Eloquence; but I'll nothear 
ie : You have defibd my houſe, and committed lewdneſs with- 
in the walls. 

Sir Form, Why, Ladies, you knowwomn_ 

_ Mir. What, youare angry we have diſcaver'd you... | 

Clar. Would you have. had us keep your pernicious counſel? 
had that been becoming our virtue ? 

Sir Form. Why, Sir Nicholas, | profeſs 

L, Gim.[cannot ſuffer it. * [is fieſuch = rw ſhould be. 
puniſh' d. Is this your Virtue? your-ſereneneſs of mind ?: and 
are all your Flowers of Rhetorick come to'this? — 

Sir Nic. I know not what to fay in your excuſe, to retire 
with ſuch a lewd Creature. I did not think you cou 'd havefaln 
intoſo ſhameful a ſcanda). Tam _—_ 'twill bea yeproacly 
to all Virtuolo's. | 
. Sir Form, By my Iategrit | |; 

L, Gim. You area man of \integrity , to meet privately with 
a filthy Creature, a Bawd / anugly Bawd too / 

Sir Sam. 1 ſcorn your wordsz neither a Bawd, nor ugly, 
neither by your leave. Ugly, and Bawd, quoth ſhe > 

Sir Form. Can[ not be heard? ſhall —— have no place ? 

L. Gim. You thinkto bewitch us with your Oratory, but 'tis 
too apparent 3 you have diſhonour'd my houſe. 

Sir Form. Here are ſome Phenomena's of ſcandal, but Twill 
diflolve all in a par Trumn of time. 

{© L. Gim. | will never endure you, you ſhall (ol ve 
Both ſpeak, none of your Phxnomena's here more. | / 
zogether., ) Sir Form. 'Tis true, I confels 1 was found here 
( privately with this Woman, but no leſs true 

. Sir Nic. Pray let me hear him ſpeak —— .. 

Sir Form. a & Oratory was never flighted before 3 z when did 
I open my mouth in vaia before? I confeſs... 
£20 Why look you, Sir , he conteſſes itz what wou'd you 

ve | 
.Clar, Will you not believe us, he bas been. Ear ps wich 
her this hour? 


- Sir Nic. [I ſay, Peace 3 [will hear him. 
: | Sir 
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Air, D'yon fee again 2 berednfeſles to us all... 
| Enter Snarl 
Sir Formi. Now my ſhame comesupon me, 
Sznerl, What! is my florid Fool catch'd with a Whore # a> 
ugly Whore ? does your noble Soul operate clearly without the 
clog of your fordid humane Body now ? you are a fine formal 
Hypocrite, in ſadne(s3 by the Maſs it's a fine world we live in, 
_ gir. Nic, Lam confident my Friend is innocent. © 
Sir Sam, He innocent ? him, he wou'd have raviſh'd 
me, if I had not beea ſtronger than he, and beaten himſound- 
ly} my Honour: had ſuffer'd upon that buſineſs ——- 
_.&ir Form, OTemparna! Q Mores ! but I doubt not but I ſhall 
fhine clearer after this Eclipſe 3 I will bear theſe wrongs with a 
ſerene temper of mind. 
. Snerl, Hang you! never truſt your Orator, in ſadneſs they 
will all lic like Dogs > by the Maſs I would go fifty miles to ſee 
an Orator hang'd. Oratorsare Rogues, the very grievances of 
the Nation , always putting in an-Oar, and prating ard difturb- 
ing the bufincſs ofthe Nation, withtheir fooliſh Tropes, and care 
got which way matters go ſothey may ſhew their parts. 
_ -8in: Nic. I dobelieve you, Sir Formal, You young Sluts; will . 
you never leave > | | | 5 
Ar. Wilt you not take the Womans word > 
Sir Nic. What a Bawd's word | ſhe ſuffer in her- honour one 
that brought a Letter to you | Lo 
$i» 8am, A Bawd |! I ſcorn your words; F brought 2 Leeter 
from a. Gentleman that makes honorable Love,: and wou'd 
marxry her.! | | DO -1 
Snarl, A Match-maker ! that's worſt of all. 
Sir Nic. Your Marriage-Bawd,your Canonical-Bawd is worſt 
of all; they betray people for their lives-time.. Here, carry 
her, and lock her up-in the green-room; DN maul your Bawd- 


Sir Sam. Oh Heav'a Þ I ſhall be whipt, nay, which is ten rimes. 
worſe, I ſhall diſappoint. the Town, and have no Maſquerade to- 
gight. Bur Pl bayl oy with Money, if it be poſſible 

' Air. Couraget my: Siſter brought this upon you but V'lLie- 


g&emalh. 


? 
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Sir Sam. Nay, i& I ſucceed in my love, TI care not if The 
—_ kickt, and whipt , as if Heav'n and Eatth wou'd come 
together. 

L. Gim. Come, Fll ſee herlockt upſafe my (ſelffilthy Creaturef 

[Exit L. Gim. 

Clar. Not a word more o this buſigeſs, Icould not forbear the 
trick ; but you will fiad me more favourabla 

Si* Form. | (hall be content toſuffer any thing for your fweery 
fake, [Exit Clar. and Mir, 

Enter Longvil 4xd Bruce, 

8narl. If you had come ſooner , you might ha'taken this Ora 
tor, this flaſhy Fellow, with a Whore, in-ſadaeſs, a foul defor- 
med Strumpet | 

Sir Form, Upon my hogour,Gentlemen, Iam wrong'd 3. but 
be was taken with a Lady, and Rods too, in Gerwar-ſtreekabous 
an hour ſince. 

Longu, What, this virtuous Gentleman of the laſt Age > 

Bruce, One that ſo juſtly reproaches the Vices of this 2 It 
cannot be, | 

Suarl. Oh Dog F Rogue ! Nephew, Ill be reveng'd. No,it 
cannot be, it is not. The Orator's a Son of a Whore, and my 
Nephew a fooliſh Raſcally Philoſopher , one good for nothing 
but an empty noiſe of florid words, withour fenſe, in | 
And the other good for nothing but uſeleſs Experiments upon- 
Flies, Maggots, Eels in Vinegar, and the Blue upon: Plumbs, 
which he finds to be living Creatures: but all the- world will 
find himan Af, and ſol leave him . andallof yee, with a pox 
t'yee. But inſadnefs, Orator, 1 will beat thee mightily. Lwith 
a Whore ? Iſcorn your words-by the Maſs. ? 

Exit Snart. 

Sir Nic. Tknow he's in a rage, but 'tis trues Sir Forwal, we'll 
no more endure his taunts, But now he talks of Eels, Fllſhew 
you millions in.a Sawcer. of Vinegarz. they reſemble other Eels, 
fave in their motion, which in others is ſide- ways, but inthe» 
upwards and downwards, thus, and very flow.. 

Longu. We have heard of theſe, Sir, often. 

Sir Nic. Anotherdifference is, theſe bave ſharp ſtings imtheir 
tails. By the way, the ſharpeſt Vi ismoſttull of 'em. 

Bruce, TRea certainly the ſhazpneſs,or biting of Vinegar,pro» 
eeeds from. thoſe ſtings, ſtriking uponthe Tongue. 


&, 
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SirNic.1 ſee you are a moſtadmirable obferver:]t muſt needs 
be ſo. 'So, this is a rare Phznomenon faly'd bythe by, (aſide.) 
I have often concluded that before The whole Air is 
full of living Creatures, a thouſand-times leſs viſible than thoſe 
living Creatures, miſtaken for Motes in the Sun 3 I know molt 
of 'em diſtinly-by my Glaſſes. 

Sir Form, Talk of uſe. Theſe are the Myſteries of Natures 
Cloſer. 
.” Bruce, This fooliſh Virtuoſo does not conſider, that one 
'Brick-layer is worth forty Philoſophers. 

Sir Nic, Then for the Blueupon Plumbs, it is nothing but 
many living” Creatures.” T have obſerv'd upon a Wall-plum 

with my moſt exquiſite Glaſſes, which colt me ſeveral thou- 
fandsof *pounds) at brit beginning to tura blue, it comes firſt 
to Fluidity, then to-Orbiculation, then Fixation, ſo to Anguli- 
Zation, 'then 'Chriſtallization , from thence to Germination or 
'Ebulllition, then Vegetation,then Plantananimation, perfeQ Ani- 


mation, Senſation, Local !Wotion, and the like 
I Enter Servant to Sir Nicholas. | | 
Serv. Sir, there are a great number of ſick men waiting inthe 
Hall for your Worſhip, and deſire to be diſpatch'd. 


Ext. 
Sir Nic. Now, Gentlemen. you ſhall ſee my method ke pra- 
Qtiſe. Sir Foraval, will you go and rank *em? 

Sir Form. I obey in my wonted Office, Gentlemen, I humbly 
| kiſs your hands, [Exit Sir Formal: 
$i Nic. He ranks thediſcas'd people in their ſeveral Claſſes, 
Formes, or Orders of Diſeaſes. To fave trouble,” you ſhali 
ſ:e all. | ne 
b-4 Servant returns. 
' Serv -Sir, the Conſtable is come with a Warrant to carry the 
Bawd away. | 

Sir Nic, Come, we will deliver the Bawd into their 
Clutches, and when 1 have adminiſtred to my ſick, we'll rake 
the aw, By the way, Gzutlemen, what Conntrey air do you 
like beſt ? | 
- Bruce. Why we cannot travel far for't this evening, 

Srr Nie. Travel! Trhonght T hould haveyou. Why 1 never 
travel, I take it ina cloſe chamber, | 

T ongv. 


—"_ 
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'''Lorngv, Why you can take but'one kind of naſty ſmoaky 
air in a Chamber. | | 
Sir Nic. There's your Miſtake. Chuſe your Air, you ſhall 
have it in my Chamber 3 Newmarket, Banſtead- down, Wiltſhire, 
Bury-air, Norwich-air 5 what you will. 
Bruce, Would'a man think it poſſible for-a Virtuoſo to-ar- 
rive at this extravagance * | | 
Longv. Yes, I affure you; it is beyond the wit of man toins 
vent ſuch extravagant things for them , as their folly finds out 
for themſelves.. Is it-poſlible to take all theſe ſeveral Countrey 
Airs in your Chamber? /} s bn 
8ir Nic. 1 knew you- were to ſeek, I employ men-all over 
England, FaCtors for Air, who bottle up Air , and weigh it in 
all places , ſealing the Bottles Hermetically : they ſend 'me 
Loads fromall places. Fhat Vault is full of Countrey-air, . 
Bruce, To weigh Air, and ſendit toyou! 
 Siy Nic, O yes, Ihave ſent one to weigh Air at the Picque- 
of Teneriff , that's the lighteſt Air. I ſhall havea conſiderable 
Cargo of that' Air; 'Sheerneſs and. the Iſle of Dogs Air is the 
heavieſt. Now if I have amind to take Countrey Air, Ifend 
for, may be, forty Gallons of Bury Air, ſhut all my windows - 
aud doors cloſe, andletit fly'in my Chamber, 
Bruce, This is a moſt admirable invention. 
Longv, But to what purpoſe do you weigh Air? 
Sir Nic, That I ſhall tell-you- as we are taking it. Nowtet's-- 
ſee this Bawd diſpos'd of : every thing in its order.  . [Exennt; 
Sir Samuel in the Chamber ſolus, 
-. 8ir Saw. How long ſhall I expet my fate? Well! "there 
never was ſuch a Martyr in Love, to be kickt, beaten, pump'd, 
toſfs'd:in a blankee about bus'rieſs, andnow in danger- of _ 
whipt with a (lap-daſh. But ſhe loves me! come, 'ts we 
*tisno worſe! but: to miſs my Maſquerade, that's the ſum of 
all; but Fil bribe my: Juſtice and elcaph,  *Tis a Trades ' ſome 
of the Juſtices -are- liker MalefaQors than Magiſtrates 2 + but 
'ewill coſt me a plaguy deal, for this damn'd Vertuofo-will | 
proſecute furiouſly, Ha! what's here, a-Rope? I am deli- 
ver'd as Rabby Buſſe was by Miracle, I'll flide down from the 
window into the garden; The back-door's open : ſol ſave my 
money ipſo fatto, and goto my Ballz and, Whip feb Jour - 
Nuſe in wy Breech,. Sir Nicholas. I'll leave my. Cloaths behind 
me... 


( 
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ene. Thoughl am Bawd above, [ am Sir 84wncl undernenth. 
So Tyre-woman, lie thou there, and away Knight, *'Tis wel} 
tis no worle Ex Sir Sam. 

Enter Sir Nicholas, Longv. Bruce, L, G. Clar, Mir, 
Servants, Conſiah les, officers, 

Sir Nic, Come where is this Bawd £ now we ſhall make 
_ an \example. Here { where are you? | Ha! here's ng 
4 Tamfſure I ſaw her lockt in, . | 
Serv, "The door waslockt when we came in: here are her 

Cloaths tog. | FD 
oh The Rogue has ſtript - himſelf ,, and has ceſcap'd 
naked. | 

_ G, O Heav'a! this muſt be the Devil : the Houſe is haun- 
ted, 


Enter Sir Formal. | 

Sir Forms, I have ſet all-the ſick men ig order , and they wait 
for your preſcription. ' 

Mir, O Sir Formal, your Miſtriſs is lown,and has left her caſe 
behind her. | 

L. G. The doors are faſt, and ſhe is flown out of the Chim- 
ney : have a care, Sir Form, if 'you were naught with ber, 
you will betorn in pieces, | 

Sir Form. Not I upon my fincerity. Wo 

Sir Nic, It was nndoubtedly a Spirit, I could have told 
you, that before, but I was afraid I ſhou'd fright you all. 

Bruce, How, Sir! was it a Spirit ſay you? 
 - 1 8ir Nic. You muſt know, Sir, T am much $killed in Roſa- 

eracian Learning. I am one of the Yere edepti , as ſimple as [ 
ſtand here. Idiſcover'd by my fight , having familiar Con- 
verſation with Spirits, 

Clar. O the ſubtilty of this Yertwoſo. This notable Spirit Sir &4- 
evvel makes a ball to night;zwewill ſteal out one way or other, 

Bruce. You'll remember the Maſquerade Ladies, 

Mir, Yes, yes! we will ſec cheSpirit, 

L.G, I ſee your croſs Love, and will plague ye, ye young 
Sluts,for it, Eh 

Sir Nic. You converſe with a great maty people which you 
take to be men and women, bur we Roſa-cracians know 'emto be 
ſpirits. Nowletus go to my lick people,and admuniſter. [| Exennt, 

; | SCENE 
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SCENE, is the Tha fulf of ſeveral Lame and, 
_ 
Enter Sir Nicholas, Sir Formal, Longyil, and Bruce, 

Sick peo. Heav'n bleſs your Worſhip. 

Sir Nic. Come, Gentlemen, you muſt know I have ſtadi'd all 
manner of Caſes, and have Bills ready written for all Diſeaſes 
that's my way, I give 'em advice for nothing. 

Sir Form, Not more reſorted tothe Temple of Eſculapins 3 | 
am ſure not ſo many found relief,as from my Noble Friend : You 
have reaſon, good languiſhing people, to be Trumpeters to his 
Nlluſtrious F, ame, whoſe indefatigable care, for the good of fee- 
ble and diſtreſs'd Mankind, with his tranſcendent skill, each day 
cures even incurable diſeaſes. | 

Long. Your Orators are very ſubje& tothat Figure ia Speech, 
call'd a ill. 

Sir, Nic. 1 ſtill adminiſter'd to the incurable in 7taly, and, ne- 
yer fail'd of ſucceſs. Here arc my Bills, Where is the Roll, > 
call it over. | 

Sir Form, Gout, | 

2 Gout, Here halting" 

Sir Nic. There's a Bill for you two, take it betwixt ay, 

Sir Form, Stone. = 

2 Stone. Here, Sir. 

Sir Nic. There's one for you two, 

Sir Form. Scurvy. 

4 Scurv, Here, Sir. 

Sir Nic, There's a Bill for you four, .. 

Serv, Go, pals by as you are ſerv'd. © 

Sir Form. Conſumption. 

2 Conſum. Here, 

Sir Nic, Take your Bill. 

Sir Form, Droplie. : 

2 Dropſ. Here, Sir, | , 

' $ir Nic, There's for you two. |. eG. 

Sir Form. There. is a Mad-man I have ſet by for ranch 10n 
of blood, | 

Sir Nic. guy $ __ : The L- on't is, we =o get 
any bur Mad- men, for that ati But proce | 

Sir Form. "Theſe are the all > bur vr ne hel leaſ, Pr 
Pox, 
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" _- Enter 4 great number of Meu-and\Womon,, -; 

AD. Nere, here, here——— : 

Sir, Nich, There are three or four Bills for you, you are fo 
many. | 

Ad. Heav.n, bleſs. your Worſhip: 


[ Exennt ones, 
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AC-F.'V. 
Enter Sir-Formal and Clarinc's. 
Syr. Foriw, Ow long ſhall Tlanguiſh in expe@ation of your 
| H noble, favour, for the enjoyment of whic h ,my 
defires-are as great, as my deſerts are little 2 

Clear, Truly, Sir Formal, Tam fo ſenſible of your ſervice, andſo- 
troubled with my;confivement under my Uncle, that at length 1 
have determin'd by/you, to free my ſelf from him. 

Sir Form. Hold, Madam, I am too ſuddenly bleſt,l am all Rap- 
ture,all.Extaſie,my Soul,methinks,is fled fronrits corporeal clog, 
and T am all unbodi'd, Divineſt Lady. Let me-kneel and adore 
that hand, that ſnowy hand, to which the Snow it ſelf is tann'd 
and San-burnt, | | 

Clars Not too mnch of this: but in ſhort , condu@ my Siſters 
and me out of theſe doors tothe Maſquerade z for we cannor get 
out without your authority with the Porter, and after you have 
return'd tomy Uncle ſometime; procure the habit of Scaramon- 
cþa, that I may know you, and come to us, and you ſhalt abfolate- 
ly diſpoſe of me. , Heefhaght | 

Sir Form, Madam, I'll flie 3 nay, out-fly Sir Nicholas himſelf, to 
do you ſervice, or any Vertuoſo in England, But how ſhall Iknow 
you?- you'll be diſguis'd, 

| Clar, Fl find you out 3 befides, you know this Rjog, and Bra- 
celet. We muſt have our Maids with us, tor. well nor: return, 
Lers find my lifter, and abqut it iofavely, EN AT 

* Sir Form. I am alt obedience. f ſhould nor envy now an Uni- 
verſal Monazch...l hear my Ladies voice —, * ſFxecunt, 


EnteniSty: Nichalas, L60gvit; e#d, Servant to Sir Nichotas. ''* 
Serv, Mr, Bruce iscoming to wait on you, | 
Enter 


© 
Moll $068 (Enter, Bruce, _ | 

Sir. Nic. Sir, your Servant, open the Battles, and let 
the Air flie 3 Gentlemen, be ready to ſnuff it up, O this Bur» 
Air is delicate, 'tis delicious; O very refreſhing. 

Bruce, O admirable. ..-who would go to Bury to take it ? 

Sir Nic. Not 1,”tis much the better here; it takes ſo much the 
freſher for being botled,as other Liquors do, For let me tell you, 
Gentlemen, Air is but a thinner ſort .of Liquor, and drinks much 
the betrer for being botled. 

Longo, Moſt certainly the worldis very fooliſh,not to ſauff up 
botled Air, as they drink botled Driok. , 

Bruce. The fooliſh Worldis never tobe mended. For all this, 
your Glaſs-Coach will to Hide-park for Air.. The Suburb-faols 
trudge to Lambs-Conduit or Totnam 3 your ſprucer ſort of Citi- 
zens gallop to Epſom 3 your Mechanick groſs Fellows, ſhewing 
much conjugal attection, ſtrut before their Wives, each with a 
Child in his Arms, to Iſlington, or Hogſdon. 

Sir Nic, Ay poordyll Fools / 

Longv. But to what:end do you weigh this Air, Sir ? 

( Sir Nic, To what end ſhou'dI'? to know what it weighs, O 
knowledge is a fine thing 3 why I caa tell to a Grain what a gal- 
lon of any Air in England weighs. ) 

Bruce. Is that all the uſe you make of theſe Pneumatick En- 

ines? 
: Sir Nic, No, I eclipſe the light of rotten Wood, ſtinking 
—_— and Thoraback, and putrid Fleſh when it becomes lu- 
cid, 

Longo, Will ſtinking Fleſh give light like rotten Wood ? 

Sir Nic,O yes; there was a lucid Surloin of Beef in the Strand, 
fooliſh people thought it burnt,when it onely became lucid and 
chryſtalline by the coagulation of the aqueous juice of the Beef, 
by the corruption that invaded it. 'Tis H—_ I my (elf have 
read a Geneva Bible by a Leg of Pork. | Hat 

Bruce, How, a Geneva Bible by.a Leg of Pork? | 

Sir Nic. O Ay, 'tis the fineſt Li ht in the World : but for 
all that, I could eclipſe the Leg of Pork in my Receiver , by 
pumping out the Air 3, but immediately upon the appulle of the 
Air let in again, it becomes lucid as before. 

Long, lit fo curious a Light? : rt .  - . 
Sir Nic. . Q admirable! Iam A of We 
Iz ae 


, 
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fine Study3 it is a curious Yoon : I think I ſhall preſerve 'er- 
light all the Fepts and then'T1I'never-uſe any other light in my 
tudy bur Glow-worms and Cpneave-plaſſes. | | 
© Brure. What do'you with the Speaking-Trumpet ? 

Sir.Nic. O that Stentrophonicat Tabe, though. not invented 
by me, yet is improv'd'beyond'all mens expe@ations.. 

oh They, can hear diſtinly a League at Sea by them al- 
ready, | a : ' 

Sir Nic. Piſh! that's nothing 3 I have made one , you may 
hear eight mile about, and I ſhall improve ir very much more : 
for there's noſtopin Art. Burt of all Languages, none is heard 
ſo far. as Greek; your Tonick DialeQ of 070 does fo roul in the 
found: .I make Sir Forza! (peak Greek often in it, 

Bruce. This Sir Formal has a great manypretty Employments 
under him: 

Sir Nic; I' doubt not but in-three-moneths to improve it ſo, 
that from the chief Mountain, Hill, or Eminence in a County, a 
man may be heard round the County, 

Long. This will be above all wonder, * 

Sir Nic, Thave thought of this to do the King ſervice; for 
when I have perfeCted it, there needs but one Parfon to Preach 

« to 2 whole County 3 the King may then take all the Church- 
Lands into his own. hands, and ſerye all Erg/and with his Chap- 


Jaias in Ordinary, 
Longv. This is a moſt admirable projet. But what will be-. 


come of the reſt of the Parſons? 

Sir Nic. It is no matter, let 'em learn to make Wollen Cloth, 
and advance the ManufaQure of the Nation ; or learn to make- 
Nets, and improve the Fiſhing-Tradez it.is a fine ſedentary life 


for thoſe idle Fel!ows in black. 
Bruce Theſe illiterate Virtuoſo's hate all that have relation 


_ to Learning. . 
" Longv. You cannot blame 'em. But there being -no ſtop in 
Art, you may adyance this Trumpet ſo far, you may make 'em 
talk- from one Nation to another, | 
Sir Nic. So | may in time. © 
Brace. By this Prices may converſe, treat; congratulate, and" 
coodole, without the great charge and trouble of Ambaſſa-. 


dors- / | 
£ir Nic. 1 hope to eff: it, But I wonder Sir Formal is not 
: | OE returo'd';. 
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— cog 3' I ſent him to- fix my Telleſcopes: for ſurveying the 

QOn. , 
* Long. Do you believe the Moon is an Earth, as you told us? 

Sir Nic, Believe it! I know it 3 I ſhall ſhortly publiſh a Book 
of Geography for it, Why, 'tis as big as our Earth ; I can fee 
all the Mountainous parts, and Vallies. and Seas, and Lakes in 
it 3 nay, the larger ſort of Animals, as Elephants and Camels 
but publick Buildings and Ships very eafily. Phave ſeen ſeveral 
Battels fought there. They have great Guns, and have the 
uſe of Gun-powder, At Land they fight with Elephants and 
Caſtles. I have ſeen 'em 

Bruce, No Phanatick that has loſt his Wits ia Revelation, is 


ſo mad as this Fool. 
Longv. You are miſtaken, this is but a faiat Copy to ſome O- 


Tiginals among the Tribe, 

Sir Nic, There's now a great Monarch, who has Armies in-ſe- 
veral Countreys in the Moon, which we fiad out, becauſe the 
Colours which we ſee are a'l alike, There are a great many Srates, 
which we take to be Confederates againſt him. He is a very 
ambitious Prince, and-aims at Univerſal Monarchy 3 . but the reſt: 
of the Moon will be too hard for him. / 

Enter Sir Formal. 

Sir Form, | have fix'd the Tubes in the Garden and, if we 
be not deceived, the great Monarch is making.an Attaque upon: 
a Town, and they are in very hard Service, | 

Sir Nic, *Tis probable. We'll haſte to ſee it, But firſt: - 
do me the favour to ſpeak. two. or three Greek Verſes in this: 


Trumpet. 
Sir Forms, With all my heart, ' 
| [ Sir Formal ſpraks ſome Verſes ont of Homer; 
Enter Sir Nicholas's Servant. 
{ Serv. Sir, Sir! ſtand upon your Guard; the Houſe is beſet by: 
a great Rabble of People, who threatery to -pull yoPout of- it;. 
and tear you in pieces. 
Sir Nic. O Heav'n! what is the matter ?. 
Serv. Sir, they are Ribbon-weavers; who have been informa 
ed, that yoware he that invented-the Engme-Laom, which has: 
rovok'd 'em to riſe up in Arms, and they are reſolv'd to be xe-:; 
veng'd for't 2: Liftes, Sir, you may-hear.'em.... - "ht 


S#rNic, O what will become of me! Gentlemen, Gentlemes.. 
F 
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for Heav'ns ſake do ſomething for me z I proteſt-and vow th 
wrong me, I never invented any thing of uſe in my life, as ga 
thall mend menot I. - 

Bruce, We ſhall be beaten for being in ſuch damn'd company, 
and faith weſhall deſerve ir, [4 noiſe without. 

$ir Nic. -Mercy on me ! how loud they are/ 
.O Gentlemen, What is to be done ? 

Longo, Get yobr Guns and Piſtols charg'd. The Rabble, like 
wild Beaſts, are frighted at Fire-arms, 

Sir Nic. Go, get 'em charg'd quickly: 

_ Sir Form, Now is the time for me to ſhew my parts. I haye 

another Weapon, Let me alone with them, 

Sir Nic. What Weapon, Sir Formal? 
© Sir Form, Eloquence: I warrant ye. Let me alone. I'll go 
out among em. 

Sir Nic. O 'twill never do; they are very outrageous Rogues, 
What will become of us ? 
"$ir Form. You kow not the charmes of Oratory. 
"Twas my fortune to be near the Temple- ſtairs, when the Water- 
men, who had drunk too deep of a Liquor, ſomewhat ſtronger 
than that which is the Scene of their Vocation, were ſtirr'd-up 
into ſo popular a heat and fervour, that its fury threatned the 
adjacent Society The Water-men were themſelves ( as I 
may ſoſay) blown into a Tempeſt, when (trait I ventur'd in a- 
mong the intemperate Crowd, and by the force of Rhetorick, 
 diſpell'd the barbarity of their over-bgyling Ale,and toomuch 
fermented Choller, and gently recompos'd their minds into a ſe- 
date and quiet temper - and I doubt not but to have the ſame 
effe&t upon theſe. | 

Sir Nich. Quickly then, diſpatch. Tell 'em I am innocent, I 
never invented any thing in my life. Go-go, quickly, [ Exenrt. 


The SCENE the Street, a great Rabble of People 
together, and $Snarl, &c. 

Snarl, What ever they ſay, this Sir Nicholas, and one Sir For- 
mal thar's with him, invented the Engine-loom, to the confuſion 
ofRibbon-weavers.I ſhall be ſufficiently reveng'd on the Rogues 
now, { aftde. 

1. Feav. O Villains ! we'll maul 'em, Are theſe- the tricks of 


a Vertoſo? haye they Rudi'd theſe fourteen years for this? | 
Snart, 
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 Suarl, Yes, for much leſs, The truth is, 'tis-a burning ſhame 
that poor men ſhou'd be ruin'd by ſuch Fellows, in ſadneſs 
"tIS— 

2, Wyeav. I never thought theſe Vertoſo's wou'd doany thing 
but miſchief, for my part. 

3. Weav. Where are the Rogues? Come out of your Den. 

All. Come out | where are the Vertoſo's here? 

F. Weav, Break open the houſe, Open the doo,, or we'll 
demoliſh 

Porter within, What wou'd you have? ſtand off? 

I, Weav. What wou'd you have, you Sn of a Whores the- 
Engine, and the Rogues that invented it. 

_w within. Here's no Engine, no Rogues, nor Inventers 
neither 


Enter Sir Formal, 

Sir Form. Now will I try myEloquence. Come, Gentlemen;. 
What is it you wou'd have? What is the fountain of your dif-- 
contents? now for the power of Oratory! Come, come, come--- 

x. Weav. Here's oneof the Raſcals, take him amongſt yous. 

Sir Form. Why, Gentlemen; 

2; Weav, Tear: him in pieces, 

Sir Form. I ſay, Gentlemen __ 

' 3. Weav,' Cut off his ears, 

I. Weav. Take him and hang him upon the next Signs. 

Sir Form. | beſeech you. 

All. Ay, hang him up quickly. 

Sir Form. Hold 1-hold! ſhall I not fpeak ? 

2. Weav. Yes, if you can after you are-hang'd.. fl 

Sir Form. Why, Gentlemen, 1 am of your fide. If you coms: 
mit this raſh outrage, you will be: ſoundly. puniſh'd upon at 
Quare fremuernnt Gentes — 

_ » Somme, Let him ſpeak. - 

Others... No, he ſhall not ſpeak 3 hang him — 1% 

1. Weav. Hold, Neig :bours and Friends, let's hear his; hee 
may perhaps diſcover ſomething of this buſineſs... 

AD. Eet him ſpeak—.- Wt 

Sir Form. By what occaſion or accident thisunheard of Tor-- 
rant of terpeſtuous-rage was thus iaflam'd; | very much ignore. . 
Bur: let it got be: ſaid that Engliſhmen, good common-wealth's: 
men, and ſober diſcreet Ribbon-weavers, ſhbuld be thus burrr'd | 


(74) 
by the rapid force of the too dangerous Whirlwind , or Hurri- 
cane of paſſion, | 

1. Weav He ſpeaks notably. 

2, Weav. He's a well-ſpoken man truly——. 

Sir Form, Of paſſion, | ſay, which with its ſudden and, alas! 
to0 violent circumgyrations, does too often ſhipwrack thoſe that 
are agitated by it, while it turns them into ſuch giddy confuli- 
on, that-they can-no longer trim the Sails of Reaſon, or ſteer by 
the ood of Judgment, 

1. /Yeav. His Tongue's well hung, but I know not what he 
means'by all this ſtuff, = 

Sir Form, | (ay, Gentlemen, 

2.'FYeav, Pox on you, y ou (hall ſay nomore. What's this to 
the invention of the Loom ? 

3- YYeav, This is one of the Inventers, hang him. Where's 
tother ? break open the houſe 

on Enter Sir Nichola*, Bruce, and Longvil above. 

Sir Form Do but hear me ? 

1. YYeav, No, Raſcal, we willnot hear you. 

[ They beat him, kick him, and fling Oranges at him, 

Sir Form. All this I can bear, if you will but hear me, Gen- 


tlemen I am a perſon | 
2. YVYeav, A perſon, a Rogue, a Villain! a damn'd Vertoſo! 
A perſow! | | 


Sir Form, I ſay, Gentlemen, I am a perſon 
A I, /YYeav. Pox on you we'll uſe you like a Dog... 
ir 
Sir Form, Puouſque tandem effrenata jeGabit audacia, 
This is a EN which Scythians woald bluſh at. 
- I. YPeav. Scythians | What a pox does he call usnames? take 
him, and hang him up, 
Sir Nic. I ſee Sir Formal's Oratory cannot prevail z What 
' ſhall I do? + | | 
- 1, FYeev, O there he is Come down, ot we'll fetch you 
down, and your Engine too. 
Longo, Nay, then *tis time to ſally out: 
' Bruce, Give us Piſtols, quickly | 
' Sir Nic. Hear me, Gentlemen, I never invented an Engine in: 
my life ; as gad ſhall ſa*me you do me wrong. I never inyented 


ſo muchas an Engine to pair Cream-cheeſe with. We Ver- 
| tuoſo's 
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tnofo's gever find out mpthing of aſe; 'ris;not our way. 

t. #Feav, Hang your-way.. | Yoy are adaman'd lyiog Verto- 
ſo. Break openthe door quickly — : 
Enter Lengvil- aud Bruce below with Piſtols, Servants. 

Brace. Where are theſe Dogs ? 
Diſcharge their Piſtols, all run out. 
Sir Form, Murder |. = oY Ne Falls down. 
Enter Sir Nicholas cre ng out with a Blunderbus, 
Sir Nic, Where are theſe R ues ? 
Long. Sirra, g0 and call the Guard, leaſt they ſhould rally 
. again, . 
_ Sir PORN is ſhot, and all the Rabble is eſcap d nabure, 
Sir Nic, O my Friend ! Sir Forwal {Sir Formal ! 
Sir Formal. I am alive, Sir Nicholas, but ſurely T am ſhot: 
Fir Nic. Let's ſearch=—Here is:no hole in your cloaths. 
Sir-Form; Hum. find ng; blaod.,,';Truly I.did opioe that I 
was (hot bur Iam exceedingly beaten and bruiſed ,Though 
there be no diſcretion, I bave.ſuffered much confuſion. 
Sir Nic. I (ee your Qratory could not prevail. 
Sir Form. No, no, theſe Barbarians underſtand not Elaquence, 
Imuſt go in, and diſcover this difarder— , ' , [Exit Sir, Form, 
Bruce. Let's take this opportunity to get rid of the Vertuo- 
- 10, and go-to the Maſquerade... 
Footm, Sir, the Guard wascoming to ſuppreſs the tumulrc erel 
went ; they ſeiz'd ſome of the Mutineers, and dispers'd the reſt. 
Long. Now we are ſafe, Sir. We humbly take our, leaves 


till tomorrow —» + . [Ex#t Longvilgnd Bruce. 
*Sir Nic, Gentlemen, your bumble: :Serpanc3 Z- v 
Where are my Wife.and Nieces?: -rpogey 0 


Porter. They are gone abraad, Sir. | 
Sir Nic, At this time of night? : -Did my gatagerher? 


' Port, No;Sir; my/Lady:wedt alogty:!:» hh oy; } 
Sir Nic. And did you ler my Nieces go our, Villain,wichour 
 yourLady? C fv 972 5124 


Port. Sir Formal carried them out. SY, 
--  8iy Nic, *Death L what deſign is this? they re gone. tot p 

Maſquerade: My Wifealene 200]. Iilike not: thisn'] he- 
- it 01rd retearirg ow wogneta pore a o pad 
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The SCENE' is's larg@Roomwith a great number of Maſ- 
ny —— Meiy und Wamen , in many diffettne ha- 
Its. i 1 : 


Enter Sir Samuel and Hazard. _ 

Sir Sam, Now, Hazard, let's enjoy our ſelves : I am never 
in my Element, but when I am adventuring about an Intriguo, 
or Maſquerading about buſineſs. Now you ſhall ſee me ſhew 
my parts ES | 

Haz. Do. Sir Samuel, you are excellent at theſe things. 

Sir Sam. Nay; if any man outdoes me about this Luſineſs 
ms no more to be ſaid. Is not mine a very pretty Diſguiſe ? 
Hat” - Wi dloal 0, © . 4 . 

Haz, An admirable one -—— 

Sir Sam, | have forty of 'em upon Iatriguo's and buſineſſes. 
| But now to work. Doyou know me? [To Clar, 
'  Clar. No: yet. mebthinks you look through your diſguiſe 

like a fooliſh Fellow'T have ſeen, | 

Sir Sam. A fooliſh Fellow Hey poop | you were never 
ſo much in the wrong in your life, as gad mend me——— 

Clar. I do not think ſo; a Mask might cover deformity, but 
not folly. You have the very Meen of a Coxcomb; all the 
motions of your body declare the weakneſs of your mind. 

Sir $am. Piſh! what you are upon the high Ropes now. 
Whip ſtich, Your noſe in my breech, -Piſh! I'll talk no more 
_ with her. | | 

Haz. Do you know me ? [To Mir, 
" Mit,” No3 Inecither know ye, nor care to know ye, 

Haz. They who have fo littte curioſity, have leſs pleaſure, 

Mir, I gheſs your infide to be no+better than your outſide. 

Haz, Try 'em both, and you'l. be of. another opinion, 

Mir, The. Conmpmition's not worth the Trial. 

L, Gim. 1 wonder which is Hezerd;. But my bufineſs.is not 
- with hint -/ / 0 2 7339 bo 4! 91 VOY [ i b-o 

Sir Sam. Theſe are very angry Ladies, Hazard, Juſt now 
we met two were very kind to us, Pretty Rogues. They had 
- &clicate hands, arms and necks —— and they were Women of 
* Quality, Far ſure by their Linnen wo 1, +. 

" Hes. That's notule—-for Whores wear as good Lirinen as 
honeſt Women : fine Clothes and good Linnen are the Work- 
wg-Tools of their Trade, _ 
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Sir Sam. Bat I know by their Wit and Repertees _ were fine 
perſons, Iam confident my Woman knowes me, and has a kind. 
neſs for me. | as as EC IE F>., 

Haz. Me-thought they ſeem'd to be rank Strum 

Sir Sam. Prethee hold thy peace, Tace is Latine for a Candle, 
I am us'd to theſe Intregues and Buſineſſes. | 

Enter Longvil and.Pruce in their own Clothes, Maſque. 

Clar, Longv. gd Brace let's watch them, and ſee where they'l 
dire& themſelves. -; : | 

Mir Like right-bred men o'th'Town 3 I warrant upon the 
next they light on,. - .. | 

Sir Saw, 'Ods my life, I,ha' loſk my Lac'd Handkercher — 

Haz, *Death ! I ha./loſt mine too, Heart! all my money's 
gone 

Sir Sam, Hal Money! what a pox, mine's all flown too. 
Whip, ſlap-daſh 

Haz. Whip,ſlap-daſh ! a pox o' your Women of Quality,they 
are flown too, ' Whip, flap-daſh--.But you have been us'd to 
ſuch Iatriguo's and Buſineſſes by EI 

Sir Sam, I dur(t ha'{worn I could not be deceiv'd. Though 
I ha' been often ſerv'd ſo by Vizard Maſques in the Pit, they 
are mightily given to'tz we men of adventure muſt bear this: 
Come, no more to be ſaid. Come, 'tis well it's no worſe, 
Come! | Big 

Longv. This is a fine civil Aſſembly truly. The Knight has 
great conveniences of Coaches and Retiring-Rooms. 

Bruce. It is a very rank Ball 3 there's like to be very much 
Fornication committed tonight, f 

Longv. A Maſquerade's good for nothing etfe, but to hide 
bluſhes, and bring baſbful people together, who are aſham'd to 
ſia bare-fac'd. There's a Lady hovering about you, and longs 
to pickeer with you. [ Lady Gim. ſtares on Bruce, 

Bruce. O that it wereClarinds in a good mind. 

Longv. I wiſh it be not Miranda in a bad one; her ſhape's like 
hers 


« 
- 


Sir Sam, Come, Fidles, be ready —— Shall I wait on you in 2 
Dance about buſineſs ——- | [Takes ont Clar. 
The Boree [They Dance, Sir Samuel leaves ber, 


. She takes in another. 2 


Clear. A Corant. | : 
| L 2 : Bruce. 
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Brace: May T nothiave'the' honour to/know-whtoyowardy 
" E, Gim; 'Tis fufficienteiotell'yon; Tani one you hdve no ilE 
wiſhes to, and would not tell you this but in Maſque-* © + - 
Bruce. She's finely ſhap'd', ind" by her Jewels a Woman of 
ſome condition. Come; off witty this Cloud to. good face, and. 
Ornament tq a batone.*'- | $42 1 
L. Gim, No: but if you will withdraw 'ints/another Room, 
Il- let yon Khow more of my mind; though not of my fate, / 
Bruce. The temptation is too ſtrong to be reſiſted. Let's ſteal” 
off, HEL © IP 4 TOE IG [They fteal ont. 
.___ ,, Entry. of Scaramouchi aud Clowns. [Dances 
Sir $4, Very fne, {ſwear very fine—. ' LED WY 
Where the Devil's this'24ir&#ds 2 Fcannor: find her our for my. 
ife a | _ n 
Clar. Did you not ſee Brace ſteal off with a Lady ? 
Mir. Yes, and cannot bear it. I am.ſo fooliſh, I wou'd I were 


not... of | | | : 
Sir Sarr. But Hotd!'* Who held my: Sword while I-danced? 
*Twas a, French Sword, coſt me fifteen Piſtols: a'curfe on him, 
he's rubb'd off with———»Þut Come, *tis well. its no worſe. 
yet —— eat” ot] URS | 
' Longo. This. Brace ſtayes ſotnewhar long, Tike it'nor. IF I ) 
cbu'd find out eithet Etarinda or Miranda here; I fſhon'd be our 
of doubt——Let me ſece,, wha.are you ? © 
Fig. What authority haye you to examine me ? 
',  * © *, "['Sbe ſpeaks in «Poppets voice. 
Long. What have we here, a Poppet?. | 
Fig. Sucha Poppet as you'l be gladto change for the Player 
you eep nite FE cons, : di-s 4 Re I / : 6 
' Longv, You are miſtaken, I love the Stage too well to keep . 1 
any of their women to make 'em proud and inſolent,” and des. 
ſpiſe that Calling, to-take up a worſe. 
' Fig. Thea you are nong'of the Fops Ttook you for., 
Fnttr Bruce 44d Lidy Githerack: © | 
Bruce. I can never reſt till I know who has oblig'd me, 
L. Gim:- Since you are ſo importanate, I'll give you a Note-- 
will diſcover it, if you'll give me, your Honour not to open it- 


till the Maſquerade be done. + 

Brxce. Upon my. Honour Iwill not. . | 

Y GiM. Now ſhew your ſelf 2 man of Hononr:- 3 A 269 
| | Bruce. . 


(79) 

Byuce, Gid [think Thaveralready _— 

Enter Sir Formal i» Scaramoucha's habit. - 

Clar. Yonder's Sir Formal, You have your Cue, Betty. 

Bett, I warrant you, Madarm, 
(To Sir Form.) You ſee Iam as good as my word, 

Sir Form, 'Tis (he by her Bracelet and Pendants, Madam, 
had notſome diſaſter intervened,[ had ſooner kiſs'd your| hands, 
But of thar, more anon. 

Enter L. Gimcrack in enother diſquiſe. | 

L.Gim. Now for the reſt of my Plot. I ſhall diſappoint theſe 
young Sluts, or make miſchief enough. 

[Exit Longy, and L. Gimerack. 
Enter Snarl bare-fac'd. ; 

Mir. Did not you ſee Longvil ſteal out with a woman ?- 

Clar. Too well, Our Lovers are well match'd. 

Swarl. In ſadneſs I think Bedlam's broke looſe and come hi 
ther. VVhat a company of Antick Puppies are here? Pox 0n'en>: 
all. But where is this Figgnp? by the Maſs I'll not ſuffer berto - 
go to theſe Schools of Bawdery 3 -in ſadneſs ſhe'll be too ape | 
a Scholar I am afraid, 

Sir Sam, Hey Snarl | What, do yo come to-a Maſquerade | 
bare-fac'd ? 

Snarl. Yes, that T do, rior am Iaſham'd of my-Face, as Rogues 
and VVhores are, VYhoſe Fool are you ? 10 


Clar. Sir, will you pleaſe to dance? - 
Sar), No indeed won't I. I thank God I am- not ſuch 2: 


Coxcomb yet in ſadneſs. V'Vhat do you fiad.in ha. pray 
think me ſuch an Owl? | | 

Mir. VVhat do you come for then 2? 

Snarl. VVhy to find onethat ſhould be wiſer than wes ber, 
" the Maſs. 

Fig. He means me, I ſhall be undone. 

Clar. VVhom do you mean ? ſhethat was.in-the Wood-hole 3 do 

Mir. She that was diſcover'd in Germin-ſftreet. p 

Sarl. Ounds ! I ſhall be a By-word all over the Camby. ig 


fadneſs. 
Enter Sir Nicholas. . TRT 

in pA) ah 

"'Sir Nic. My Uncle here >- j'-.tef $2.4 | 42] 2(NQqIJ 

Clar, Is. it ſhe you look for? - awnome > Of; TROY 


(8) | 
Snerl. What pert-ſnivelling, ſqueaking-Baggages are you ? 
here's a ſquealing with you, with a pox to you. 
_ Haz. To him , Sir Sa-wel. 
Sir Sam. Sir, let me ask you one civil queſtion. 
| L1n a ſqueaking tone, 
Snarl, What civil queſtion would you ask now # 
[_Mocking bin. 
Sir Saw. Were not you with a Lady in Germin-ftreet pull'd 
out by the heels today? | 
Snarl. Ounds | What Rogue art thou? I could find in my 
heart to beat thee moſt exorbitantly, 
." Haz. Your Land-lady in Germin-ſtreet is a School-miſtris, is 
ſhe not, Sir? 
Snarl. O my ſhame comes upon me! In ſadneſs you are all a 
company of ſquealing Coxcombsz wou'd you were all Eunuchs 
by the Maſs, that you might alwayes keep your Treble Voi- 


ces, 
'T, Bull, What, was this virtuous Gentleman taken with a 


Whoret 

2. Bull, Sir, do you very much delight in Birch ? 

Sir Sem. Yes, for mortification-ſake, He's a great doer of 
Pennance. 
R Haz,” A fine old Gentleman, . with gray hairs, to be over-ta- 

en. | 

Sir Form. Truly I am ſorry a perſon of your gravity ſhou'd 
ſo expoſe your diſcretion, 

Snarl. What damn'd antick Raſcal's this? [ Kicks him, 

Sir. Form, As gad mend me it was uncivil. But, Madam, we 
will retire, if you pleaſe, b- 

Snarl. What a Devil, ſhall I be over-ſet with Rogues and 
Fools here : 

. T- Bull. Dama Rogues and Fools. 

- Snarl. $o 1 ſay, in ſadneſs. The Men are all Rogues and 
Fools, and the Women all Strumpets, by the Maſs, or which are 
ten times worſe, ſcandalous honeſt Women. In ſadneſs it is a 
ſbame ſuch Bawdy doings ſhould be ſuffered in a civil Nation g 
my heart bleeds for't, by the Maſs. It was nor ſo in the laſt 
Age. Why, what do I talk with a company of Owls for? I 
* come to find one whom [ll never ſeek again 3 if ſhe will not ap- 


Fes Fig, 
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Fig, O Buddy, Iam heres but I was afraid you'd be an an- © 
er'd, } | 

gh] In ſadneſs I wonder you are not aſham'd to come to 

theſe vicious ſcandalous bawdy places, Come away for ſhame. 

[_Exennt Snarl and Fig. 


Enter Longvil and Lady Gimcrack, 


Longv. I never yet knew one ſo free of her body, and ſo nice 
of her face before. Shall I know no more of you ? 

L.Gim, Since you will have it fo there's a Note will 
inform you more : But upon your Honour you muſt not open 
it till the Maſquerade be over, 

Longv [ will not. 

Sir Nic. My Dear, I wonder'd I cou'd not ſee you before. 
> Gim. O Hazard, have I found thee? this is good luck, my 

ear, | 

Sir Nic. O infamous damn'd Woman |! 

L, Gim, It makes me break my Spleen almoſt to think, what 
an Aſs we made of Sir Nicholas to day. 

Sir Nic. Ay, (o it does mine. Ha-ha-ha 
Woman-kind ! 

L, Gim, He, poor Fool, believes ns all this while to be as 
innocent, . Now ſhall you have free liberty to come home to 
- me, 
Sir Nic. Shall he ſo, Madam? [ L. Gim. freeks out. 

Sir Sam Whar's here? oneoffering violence to a Lady ! 

Haz, Who, this my Lady Gimcrack # 

L, Gims. It is my Husband ! for Heaven's ſake keep him here, 
till I run home, | [ Exit Lady Gim, 

Hes, Villain ! how dare you abuſe a Lady ? [ Kicks him, 

Sir Nic, It's no matter for that, I ſhall not diſcover my ſelf. 

Haz. It is Sir Nicholas; now you may lock him up, and be re- 
veng'd of him | 

Sir Sam. No more to be ſaid. Hey! who waits there 2 Fake 
| on Fellow and lock him up, ti!l I talk with him about buſt 
neſs. | 
Sir Nic, 'Death 1 What will become of me? | 

. I have fix'd upon almoſt every Woman of the Maſ- 


L 
querade, and cannot find which is either Clarindaor —— : 
I. . 


A curſe on 


s 
— 
- 
- = - 
y _ _— —_ 


 felf fo great a Traitor 2 Draw 


» Air. This is abſolute diftration, Gentlemen: | 


Moon-light will (erve 
By that means may diſcover (ſomething. [ Ade. 


_ Om) 
'2. Bul. "Ounds you tie. —— ug O54 
2. Bull. Take that, Raſcal. [They draw, and all draw, 
wan | ' Exennt all, women ſbricking, 
Sir Sam. Theſe damn'd Bully Rogues have ſpoil'd my Intrigue 


-a pox on'em all, the Ladies are gone. But I'l-find a way to be 
 convey'd into iraxda's Chamber to night yet --- -- 


[ Exit Sir Sam. 
Enter Longvil, Bruce, and Porter, 

'Long. Is not Sir Nicholas within? 

Port. No: but my Lady and the two Ladies are come ; my La«» 


dy is gone up to my Maſter's Cloſet, and the young Ladies are 


to:the Garden. | 
Bruce. We come to tell Sir Nicholas, we've wholly quell'd the 


Mutiny, and ſeen the Offenders committed. | 
-Port, He will be within preſently [ Exit. 
Long. 1 do not ſee the Ladies here: but this was a .very 


ſtrange adventure at the Maſquerade. 


Bruce. The Circumſtances are ſo like, had I not ſeen two ſe- 


-veral habits, I ſhou'd believe 'twas the ſame VVoman I have a 


Nate to, and receiv'd the ſame injunftion not to open it. 
Longo. Let me read =_e Note, and you ſhall read mine; the 
or that. 


"Bruce, Agreed. Emay perhaps make a diſcovery. [ Aſfode 
Reads. Tow ſee I dare not own my kindneſs, but when 1 had ſome» 
thing to bide ey bluſhes. T hope you'l uſe the Conqueſt like 

a Gentleman. larinda. 
Longv. How / this is to the ſame effeR, ſubſcrib'd by Mirande. 
There needs no further argument of your treachery, and ſuch 


- as T did notthink a Gentleman could be guilty of. 


Bruce. *Death / Doyou accuſe me of Treachery,who are your 


Loni: Are you fo nimble? Have at you —— [Fight. 
Enter Clarinda aud Miranda. | 


0s Lola! hold | hold! for Heaven's ſake hold! 


Clar. What means this madneſs in this place ? 
. Bruce, I ſuppoſe you gheſs at the meaning. 
Longo, If not, Mirande can inform you." - 


Eruce, 


(83) 
| Bruce: You let Lowgvil know move of your mind/Madem, in 
a . private Room at the Maſquerade'to niche," ned 209 x 
Longo, If ſhe did not,! this Lady was kind enough to you 


there: 
Air. What madneſs is this! I ſpoke n ne ra word to either of 


you there, 


Clay. NorT, Heav'n knows ! but we ſaw each of you ſteal 
away with +Lady 

Bryce. Do you know that hand, Madam? [Te Clar. 

Longv. Or you this, Madam ? [76 Mir, 


Clary, My name fubferib'd ! 

Mir, And here is mine, 

Clay. This miſchief is too evident. « Thisis my Ants hand, 

Mir. And this 'is her CharaQer too- © This malice is beyond 
_— and your baſeneſs, ſo ſoon to entertain ſuch thoughts 
of us 

Clar. That ſenſleſs vanity, that makes them think ſo.xvell of 
themielves, made em 'thin fo {of us! 

Lowgv. Oh Heaven! what have we done! 1 beg a thauſand 
pardons for my faulr, 

Bruce, Bear but my acknowledgment, on my knees I beg 
forgiveneſs for my il] choughts of foexcelleat 'a Lady, 

Clar, Be gone, unworthy Men, and. never ſee us gore. : 

Air, Fl ne'r forgive the Man that thus dare injure me... 

[ Exexrdt Clar, ayd Mir: 

Longv, This damn'd Lady has put her ſelf upon us for two 
Women. Let's not teave'ery, till we have ſatisfied them of the 
occaſion of our jealouſie.  - 

Bruce, Let's follow at a diſtance 

MT and Bruce ce follow eat. 
. Enter Clarinda and Miranda, end ge into an Anbour, 

Long. They are gone inta' that Arbour : Let's do an; Unge- 
nerous thing for once; and liften; 

' Bruce, Agreed; we then perhaps may hear what theiy rofant- 
ments are. 

Mir. I ſee we muſt carry ourſelves with more reſervedneſs, 
fince Men of Wit and Pleaſure are” {o apt to. think fl of our 
SEX. 

+ Clar,” For all this, I love Longvilto that. height, | capagt be 
reſerved to him, I can fargive him avy thing.:  - 


be Mir, 


($2) 
' Aer, I0fe Brene003 modkt todifirattior; ant cold yenture 
any thing but honopr far biw->:14:17 121, 3:13 16. 00 7 446% | 
'Clar: Faifioke by Liferand-Love & thoaſand, times, befare:my 
Virtue, But our croſs Love can never meet. SO. 
Mir. The breach wap great endugh before,: bur this'falſhood 
and malice of my Lady has made it wider, But hold, we are 
ovet-beardo fro wo mot ! un! wer jt 7 17 | 
Clar, O Heaven ! here are LoxgviLand Bruce 
[2 v7 17 ; [They pun away ſhreeking, 
. Longv. Our caſe is plain, we baye no hopes.of ſucceeding in 
our intended Loves 3 or if I had, T wau'd. not have the Body 
without the Mind, "= | 
. Bruce. mancenjoyes as. much by a;Riape as that way. But I 
am ſo-pleas'd to nd Xirande loves me, that I'd not change for 
any but Clarinda, | 
Longv, | have the ſame opinion of Clarizda's love ; and 
could-you be contented, 1 would willingly change, Gratitude 
to her will move my heart, more than Mirdnde's charms with 
her averſion. can, ' | 
Bruce. Since our affeQions will not thrive in the ſoilwe had 
plac'd them in,,we muſt traſplane them, 
Eongv, Love, like 'theSun-beams, will not, warm: much, un- 
leſs refletedbaok agaio,, It.is zeſolv'd it (hall.be ſo. 
Bruce! Let's follow them now 3 and while the Metall's hor, 
"twill cake a Bent the: eafier. [ Excunt. 


'.SCENA ulimz..: 
Enter Sir Nicholas, Lady Gimecrack. | 
Sir-Nic. Infamous, vile Woman, Fl: be reveng'd 6n all your 
lewdneſs. Can 
L.Gim. 1 have broken open:your Claſet , and hera are all 
your' Le:ters from your-ſeveral Whores :; And do yow think 
FI bear your falſhood without revenge ? 
Sir-Nic, Be gone out of my doors, | caſt you from me ; and 
have here another. Miſtriſs of this Houſe, Come in, 
Enter Flirt. | | 
Fo youl give poſſeſſion of all here, Madam. : Out of my doors.. 
E, Gim; Is this one of the Creatures you converſe with 
about Philoſophical matrers ?- Fare ye well. I have, thanks to. 
my. Frieads, a cttlement for ſeparate maintenance, and [have 
Ok af provided. 
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provided for my (06 A wort 
e will defend my Perſqn, and'my 
Evter Hazard, > 
Sir Nic. Who e're ſhall make ſuch +5 hereafter, may 
they be plagu'd as'I ath'? Vile Creatufe—Liw 
L, Gizs, Sir, I (hat pubUſh your bf ico bargain ai ſend 
'em to Greſham- Colleage 3 ; then youll be more deſpis'd thaty' now 
you are there 
Sir Nic, O misfortane ! that will be worſe than all the miſe- 
ries can happen to te) Hold, Madan, F have thought on't; and 
to ſhew hoy muckfcin'Be a PhiloGophes: Tam content it ſhould 
be a drawn Battle betwixt us : 'Do- you orgive, und you ſhall 
fiad thit I can do ſo'too; n 
Enter Steward: 
Stew, O Sir! I briog you the moft anfortunate news that e'r 
you heard: 
Sir Nic, More croſſes ſti ' alt 4000 
Stew. Several Engineers, Glas WO "Ou me other Sen 
have dealt with for Experimetits , = e brought Executions, 
and Extents, and (eiz' q on all you r Eſtate in 'the Coun: 


| 


tre 
A: Gim. "Tis vety wal: - you wete all this while Botling 'of 
Air, and fudying Spiders and Glow: worms, ſtinking Fiſh, and 


Totten Woo 
Sir Nic, This laſt aMition i is t00 great to bear; but I ani re- 


foly d to | f6 Forgive tie thy: Dea, arid be # "go6d Husbatd, aad 


red _ 2 " | 
. Gizs, No, Sir, I, thank you; | 6h/Sertlement is without ich= 


brats, and Fll Preſerve | 1 withour you, which you are the 
;gjeateſt a Woman can have, 


| | <h7-v8 Think rag Pbrdidh und Bekry oo = i 
iy ors ke? Four pa on,"tor 2 crime, 
ay Rot bo LR hy refiltance, cauſed in 


ME, - > 
Sir Nie, Whit db yod nicai'd* 


ir Farm, 1 have marri'd Claringa 3 the pretty. Crextre ha an 
Five CBA ld Act £36? Rope) pardoh it; 


OK: our 
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(8s) 
_ Betty. Cunmaarke)Sive you mpp if you pleaſe; 2nd he toq 350n- 
ſider, Sir, Love is not lo. our pawer, , - 

Sir Forw, I am amaz'd, I am ſtruck dumb, 1 ne'r ſhall ſpeak 
again! - 

Siy Nic. T am (ſorry for you, Sir rermels but [ have greater 
ſoxrows.of wy own; Yet 1 have my Uncle $»arlin referve, 111 
try his bounty———Oh here he is! * | 

Enter Snarl and Figgup 

Suarl. Here | Where is this Coxc oo: "OEN This 
Vertyoſo, I was with a Whore i in Germin-ſtreet, was I? and your 
Ladifhip reprqsch'd me too; ſhe is your Aunt in ſadneſs, 

Siz Nic. How, Sir { What dp you mean ? 

Snarl. Mean! why what ſhou'd I mean? fhe is my Wife, | 
am marri'd to her——— 

Fig.. Yes, Sir, we are warri'd, I aſſure | 

Sir Nic, Oh this is worſt of all, I have oft tal hopes of as E- 
ſtate, for which I've ſolong ſuffer's all; bis frowardaels, , 

Enter Longyil, Bruce, Clarinda, Miranda. 

L. Gizs, Oh Heav'a |. are they ſo on come to a right under- 
ſanding ? I am undone. .Curſe on 

Snarl. O Gentlemen | that Py Virtuoſo , and that wor- 

"dy.Pappy Sir Formal, ſaid, was gp ipfen Wi z Whare i in Gerzin- 
firect : This is the Lady,and the 's my 

Haz. Be pleas'd to give Sir Formal Joy he is married to 
Mrs, Zetty; ton. 7 Ml 

Sir Form. Lipgs my. fincerit » ye! | UnFLyY} 
done, to (lur your Mad umok ob fr, hag atTl m oft 
reſt contented 3. agmoxeta beſaig,;,,.:. - 

Clar, Betty, I wiſh. thee joy 3, Sit Formal, he s 4s ; 269d} a Gen- 
tlewoman as you a Gentleman, 


$narl. | thought gg faphilh flaſhy. Q atgr wou'd be carcyd 

at lai. - Ha:ha-ha.! what, hays Bang id ! 

 8ir Forms. Bara Sire 1, have. 098) GFELY, 4 Schimper a} you 
ave. 
Longo. How ! Is this Na hi of. fe laſt Age fo 
queritaken 2 


MOON Gentlegea: and men of Hpjiout aiwiry Whats 


Snan, loyfannels. they have myeb: Ka ol Ee ney 


mut 


I have marri'd my e Is vw OWz 
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my awn than anather mans, by the Maſk, as 'tis Gfty to ave 
Nd, IF I had marri'd elſe- Sy in ſane k Th , 

Sir Nic. TI have yet a reſerve: Nieces, my Land in the Coun- 
trey is Extended, and my Goods are ſeizd on: The Mune 
which 1 have of yours will redeem all, and I will account wit 

ou, 

Clay. Sir, 1 can do nothing, but by my Guardian's conſent ; 
and I have choſen Mr. Lovg1l for mine, | 

Mir. And Mr. Bryce has undertaken the protedtion of my 
Fortune. | | 
Sir Nic, 'Death ! gow all my hapes are cut aff; I thought 
to. have made a good ſum of money of my Nieces, Was Nis 
the Philolophy you came for, Geatlemen ? 


Enter two Porters with $ir Samuel in 4 Cheſt. 
How now 2 Whom haye we here? 

Port. Sir, here is a Cheſt of Goods direfted to Mrs Miraxde, 
and we were commanded to bring it to her, 

Air. For me! ſet it down, there. 

Port. Shall we not carry it into your Chamber, Madam ? 

Mir. Na: there's ſomenbing for you : Fe gone. [Ex. Port, 

Clay. It ſtands in the way Foot-men, ſet it upan one end. 

[ They offer. ta turs Sir Samuel with bis head down, 

Sir Sam, Hold, hold 3 myrder, murder ! 

SirNjic, How's this ? ſome Rogue and Thief ! | ug him our, 

Sir Sam. Rogue and Thief ! I ſcorn your words. 

Snarl, An Antick Coxcomb 3 I have ſeen a Baboon with more 
common ſenſe. 

Sir Sam. I came hither to my Miſtriſs Miranda, and wou'd 
marry her about this buſineſs. 

Bruce, You muſt ask my leave, ſhe has choſen me for her 
Guardian; and I will cut your throat if you attempt to make 
.Love to. her any more. Ten _ | 

9ir Sam, And do you own what he ſays, Madam ? 

Mir, I muſt be ral'd by my Guardian, 

Sir Sam. Why then I have been kick'd, beaten, pumpt, and 
toſs'd in a blanket, &c. tono purpoſe: I am unfortunate in this 
Intriguo. But no more to be ſaid. Come 3 'tis well its no worſe 


yer. 
Sir. Nic. Sure, Sir Formal, you'll not deny me that. 
I 4 Sir 


(v8 


y 7 F09 m0. Trifly 1 opine it (89) ble for ohie, who hay 
marri'd one with nothing, tobeecurity for zhbrher. * 
k je. That Ffhou'd Know Men no better/l wou' i | had | 
Mankind inſtead of Spiders and laſecte. Sure my Dear, 
bn wilt trot ledye me © 
L.Gim, | am, reſoly'd to part this moment, | | 
$iy Nie. Well: have ſomething left yer 5; and: TIS: one 
loves me,ſhe has told me fo a thouſand rimes. 
Flirt 'Sir , traſt not to that; for _ of my profeſſion 
love Men but as far as their Money go | 
' 8i* Nice ee wok Spit We "ow 'tistime to ſtady 
for uſe : I will preſently fia4'out the Philofophers Stone's''I 
had like to have gotten is laſt year, but chat I warited May+ 
Dew, being a dry ſeaſon, 
Lange T hope, Ladies, oo ou Bave 4 your Eſtates into 
o_ hands, you'll.let.us Ailpoſe of f your petfons; '* © 
; au muſt have time'to' fave 0 your old _ before 
you _ on new. 
Clar. Nothing butrime can fit it toyou. | 
Brace, You havegiven us hope, and we' muſt five pn that a 
while 524d ſure *rwill not belong thir we ſbaltlive ' Gpori'. that 
ſtender Diet : For, 
If Love can once a Lady's Out-works win, 
It Joon wil wats all that # within: | 
= [ Exennt 
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Ow you who iigok Fare Judges of the Pit, 
Who never, but in finding faults, ſhow wits*  » .: 
Who to your dear dull ſelves are kind alone, 
And ne'r refle® on follies of your own: 
Our Poet can from you no mercy find, 
Who ſavage are to all but your own kind, 
Nay, on the Stage if ſome of thoſe appear, 
Though ne'r ſo like your ſelves, you hate 'em there, 
As the whole Herd falls on a wounded Deer, 
But of thoſe Ladies be deſpairs to day, 
|| Who love a dull Romantick, whining Play ; 
Where poor frail Woman's made a Deity, 
With fenfleſs- amorons -Idolatry, - | + 
And ſrivelling Heroes ſigh, and pine, and cry, 
Though ſingly they beat Armies, and Huff Kings, 
Rant at the Gods, and do impoſſible things 3 
Though they can laugh at danger, bloud and wounds ; 
Tet if the Dame once chides, the milk; ſop Hero ſwoons, 
T heſe doughty things, nor Manners have, nor Wit 
We ne'r ſaw Hero fit to drink, with yet, _ 
But bold, I hear ſome ſay among the reſt, 
This Play is not well bred, nor yet well dreſt ; : 
Such Plays the Womens Toets can write beſt : 
They differ from the Mens, you muſt allow, 
As Womens Taylors Womens Poets too. 
But know, good breeding ſhows its excellence, 
Not in ſmall trifling forms, but in good ſenſe. 
Tet, Ladies, to Stage-fooſs ſome favour ſhow, 
Since off the Stage ſome Fops you can allow. 
Few of the Sexes happy Favourites yet 
Have been the moſt remarkable for Wit : 
Sure you muſt like Copies of ſuch as theſe, 
If the Original. Coxcombs can ſo plcaſe. 


— 


But 
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But #0 the Men of Wit our Poet flies, 
And wakes bis Fops to them a Sacrifice: 
Tow know the pangs, and many labowring throws, 
By which your Brains their perfe@ births diſcloſe; 
| Tow can the faults and excellencies ffud ; 

k Paſs by the one, and be to th'other kind, 
By you be is reſolv'd to ſtand or fall : 
What e&'r's kis doom hell not repine at all. 
And if this Birth ſhou'd want its perfe& ſhape, 
And eannot by your care its death eſcepe, 
Th*abortive 1/ſye came before its day, 
And th Poet has miſcarrid of a Play. 


